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‘THERE ARE DREAMS.’ 
LINES FOR MUSIC. 
THERE are dreams—and vh how bright 


To our weary eyes they seem! 
How they sparkle to the light, 
Though we know each but a dream. 
There are dreams—we know not when— 
O’er our senses how they steal, 
Sparkling but to fade again— 
Yet they bind the human will. 
There are scenes that glow awhile, 
By our senses ne'er forgot ; 
There are eyes whose watching smile 
Ever tinge our future lot. 
Though we bend not there the knee— 
Though we breathe not there the vow, 
Yet the heart's idolatry 
Breathes a love we ne'er can know. 
There are voices whose soft tone, 
Though it dies upon the ear, 


through years of patient preparation for a sacred calling and | 
| stern wrestling with the obstacles which unportioned aspira- | 
| tion must encounter, has found leisure for enthusiastic and 
creditable exertions in the field of imaginative Literature.— | 


| versonal friends, and well known by their writings to o 

| well done elsewhere. So, without}more preface, we present || 
| our extracts. 
athe book or our judgement of their merit. The first i. | 
‘rom the pen of a well known and appreciated corresponden:. | 
who has won abiding laurels in the flowery paths of Poesy. 
It is THE TURQUOISE RING. 


A with great care, a Turquoise Ring, which her lover had given 
bene een days of his attachment, and, during a long period of | 
and estrangement, to believe that while its hues continued un- 

| outs an his faith remained to her unbroken. So poetic and fervent a | 
belief met with its appropriate reward—the Turquoise remained | 
| bright, and the lover retur 


| Editor is a valued friend and sometime correspondent, who | 


|| We feel the interest and pride of a friend in his achievement: . \ 


n the next place, the contributors are also in good part ou 


| readers. We rejoice to observe and to show what they have | 


We make them without regard to their order i 


ce In Miss Martineau’s novel of Deerbrook, the heroine is made to | | 


When its cadence soft is flown, 
In the sighing breeze we hear. 


There are dreams—and oh how bright 
To our weary eyes they seem ! 
How they sparkle to the sight, 
Though we know each but a dream. 
Middletown, N. J., em, OO, 1840. 





Wiurrep. 


THE MOSS-ROSE. 


E MOSS-ROSE, A Panrtixo Girt: Edited by C. W. 
Everest. Hartford: Gurdon Robins, Jr. i| 


‘What! not accept my foolish flower * } 

Nay, then I am indeed unbiest.’ i| 

Tue little volume in our hand was issued and received 

uring the absence of the writer hereof from the City last | 
inter, and noticed with discriminating kindness by our friend | 

d colleague who wielded pro tem the critical sceptre of | 

he New-Yorker. This was some two months since, and that |) 

ny such work as “ THe Moss-Rose” was ever published | 

s probably passed from the minds of nine-tenths of our read- |! 

} 

Oblivion is the common lot of writers and books—especially ! 

works so ephemeral, so fugitive in their character as An- ! 
s or Gift-Books. They usually are ushered into the world | 

@ith a flourish of trumpets; they are looked at—perhaps | iH 

oken of—by one person of a hundred within some narrow | 
rcle, and are therefore said, by a violent figure of speech, 

p have been read and admired by every-body; their nine- { 
ys'glory is eclipsed by some: newer or gaudier rival, and 
hey pass into the unbounded realm of forgetfulness. —Who | 
rer heard of a last.year’s Aniual? Vitally and spiritually, 
That staggering impossibility, anni- 
They have‘ died, and 

The places that knew them shall know them | 

Even Memory has cut their acquaintance. || 


here's no such thing !’ 
lation, is in their case accomplished. 
ade no sign.’ 

p more for ever. 
hey were, but are not.—It is Boz, is it not ?—who asserts || 

t donkeys never die, or at least are never dead; and can |) 
be there is any affinity, consanguinity, fraternity, or what- || 
ot, between Annuals and donkeys ? 
pondered. —Turn we to * The Moss-Rose.’ 

This litthy volume has fared differently from its kindred, in |) 
hat it never yet attempted a ‘sensation.’ It was published || 
jong after the holiday season; no praise was courted, no puff: |) 
ower was invoked in its behalf; it may have been barely 


‘Tis a question to be || 


oticed in three or four periodicals, and that is all; some hun- 
reds of quiet people may have purchased and read it—(for 
‘ven an Annual has been read ere now)—or placed it care- 
ully away in some nook to be glanced over‘at some favoring } 
opportunity. There it rests. I} 
We have reasons for exhuming it. In the firat place, its 


Tue Turquoise Ring ! ‘twas a gift of power, 
Guarding her heart in that weary hour, 

As a magic spell, as a gem of light, 

As a pure, pure star amidst clouds of night; 
Bringing back to the pale, pale cheek its bloom, 
Strengthening her faith in that hour of doom: 
There was hope, there was trust in its living hue ; 
The gem was bright, and the lover true; 

As a sign to her heart, as a sign to her eye, 

The one bright gleam of a troubled sky. 


The Turquoise Ring! oh, the olden time 
Had many a magic.tale and sign— 

Bright gifts of treasure on land and on sea, 
But nought for the heart or memory ; 

For what might the fairy lamp of old 

Yield to 1ts owner, but gems and gold ? 

And to her that sat in that lonely hall, 

The Turquoise Ring was worth them all; 
For the heart hath a dearer wealth than lies 
In the Earth's wide halls and argosies, 


And its hopes are more precious than gems or gold, 


When richest or rarest, by miser told ; 
For what had been gems that brightly shone, 
To her who sat in her grief alone ? 


Oh, the Turquoise Ring had a spell of power— 
This was a gift for the weary hour, 

Linking the Future to all the Past, 

Breathing of moments too bright to last, 

Till they came in their light of living bliss, 

To soothe, to gladden an hour like this. 

Oh, Love hath wings, they have said, who knew— 
And that Love hath wings, is a story true; 

But there lingers a bloom on his early hours; 
When his wings are folded midst opening flowers, 
When the streams are bright, and the sky is fair, 
And the hearts too happy that trust him there, 
There lingers a bloom, and there rests a glow— 
A charm that the Earth not again may know; 
And when from that resting place he flies, 

Oh, linked with a thousand memories, 

Each bud and each leaf, by our fond tears wet, 
May breathe of his sweetness and beauty yet: 
So with the Past, and its holy love— 

So with its hopes that soared above, 

And the visions that came to her nightly rest— 
Was the Turquoise Ring to her finger pressed. 
Oh, beautiful to her its light! 

Could she forget that pleasant night, 

When firat her finger’s slender round 

Was with its golden circlet bound, 

And blushed she—not to see it shine, 

But at the low tone—* Love, be mine?" 

Since then, since then, unchanged its hue, 

Her hope, her trust, alike were truc; 

But pale at times that cheek so bright, 

And dimmed those eyes of living light— 

For dreams were hers of pain and dread— 

Yet still the Ring its lustre shed ; 


| 
| 
| 


j 


They met and parted, as of yore 

Fond hearts have met and chilled before; 
And coldness, sadness, fear had been 
Like cloud upon the sunny scene! 


I 
i| 
i Yet Woman's love will always strive, 


And Woman's faith through al! things live; 
And beautiful the maiden’s truth, 

And beautiful her trusting youth:— 
Through all, through all, the Turquoise Ring 
A dream, a hope, a joy could bring; 

And still, if clear end bright its hue, 

The trust was firm—the lover true! 


Oh, gift of power! it brought, at last, 

A bright, bright Future for the Past! 

Oh, gift of power! that cheek once more 

Wore the rich bloom that blushed of yore ; 

Oh, gift of power! who would not sing 

For me, for me, the Turquoise Ring! 

For me, for me, when living Faith 

Faints in a world of Change and Death— 

When sick with fear, the heart may be, 

And sad, oh sad, the memory— 

When dimly, dimly, dimly glow 

The hopes, the trust that clings below— 

Then give me, give the Turquuise Ring, 

Or the pure faith—a better thing ! 
Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 10, 1839. 


Our next extract is from the pen of a Poet and Scholar 


Lucy Hoorrr 


| with whom it was not long since our good fortune to be asso- 


| 
| 


j 


| 


|| so glowingly depicted. 


ciated in the Editorial duties now devolved upon us alone 
A personal adversary remarks of him that, if he can do noth 
ing else he can write Sonnets. 
SONNET..... By Parx Bexsamin. 
Tux not, oh gentle lady, that I grieve, 
That we should ever in this world have met 
Forjof the Past Fate never can bereave— 
And Memory culls unfaded roses vet 
In the sweet garden where Affection grew. 
Time never can restore our Eden hours, 
Nor the lost happiness of Love renew ; 
For me a sword flames o'er those sunny bovvers, 
And a stern ange! beckons me away :— 
Yet where, deserted and alone, I stray 
On the rough paths of Life, afar from thee,’ 
Some fragrant airs come w vatted from the skies, 
Some lovely glimpses of t and I see, 
Which to my trusting heart appeared a Paradise! 
New-York, October 30. ai 
Our dear, wayward, absent friend Falconer—it is many @ 


Let us see : 


weary day since we have seen him, and much we fear that 


his rare fancies and Scottish accents will never gladden us 


again; for our last letter, written good four months since, 


would have brought a speedy answer from him had he been 
But we fear he 


able to write it. never received it—that he 


| has fallen a victim to the Destroyer in that great Babel of 


fashion and folly which he had for some years made his resi- 


dence, and now sleeps with the grim, clustered denizens of 


| Pere-la-Chaise—that Necropolis whose characteristics he has 


Impressed with this melancholy ap- 
prehension, the following lines break on our ear with a prophe- 
tic voice, a funereal harmony: 
THE CURFEW BELL....By Witttam Fatconer. 
Wuen ‘neath the folding-star the curfew bell 
Tolls, and dim shadows nestle in the dell; 
When friends are few, and even the few are cold, 


I think on days of old! 


From hoary Druid oaks the clear tones come, 

And melt away through Evening’s cloud-piled dome ; 

Summon they back the joyous spirits bold 
They called from sport of old ? 

Spirit of her I loved in youth so well, 

Surely you hear me with that gentle bell, 

Though twenty years above your clay have roled— 
Sylph of the days of old! 

Sweet curfew bell—thy tolling seems to me 

The falling murmur of Youth's summer sea, 

When gay our barques went through its liquid gqid 
In the fair days of old! 
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When pulses that struggle in my breast, 
So feverish now, have worn themselves to rest— 
Toll a low requiem o'er my humble mould, 
Voice of the days of old! 
For none will mourn when slowly I _ 
My memory glows but in one friendly 
And he is ae—his eyes strange stars behold— 
Paris, 1830. Far as the days of old! 
But the Rose is not all Poetry. Here is some very good 
prose, by a Poet and Scholar, who writes infrequently, but 
passing well. We have published rich Sonnets from his pen 


ere now: 
OLD LETTERS....By J. Drxon. 

Ovp Letters! What are they but wings, not the less 
Dedalien for the wax with which haply they are sealed, on 
which we may be wafted back, in spirit, over the Gulf of Years, 
to the shores of the happy past? Are we not young again, 
re-reading these forgotten histories? Seem they not like those 
dim remembrances of another world, which sometimes haunt 
us, teaching that 

“ The soul that rises with us—our life’s star, 
Hath had elsewhere its setting, 
And cometh from afar?” 


Does not the shadow on the dial go back—does not} the life 


world? Mouldering columns, threatening 





ous days of chivalry, the dwellers in 


and around them. Let them sleep ! 

But—smile not, I am 
gloomier ruin than the proudest edifice that ever crumbled 
the earth. What hopes and fears, and j 8 and griefs, we 
once centred in its tear-dimmed pages! > Cou 


interests of the human heart 
| woe of monarchs. 


chance ia joy. It told, perhaps, of the death of a 





blighted by its heart-crushing intelligence. Perfid 
tune, treachery, may have been there exhibited. 
in solitude and 


| life of despair! It speaks, perhaps, 
| of love grown cold. 





stand still, as we linger over these sti heralds of the 
Do I dream, or is it thy face, N. T. R.—dimly pic- | 
tured—growing slowly more distinct—that I see on that neatly- | 


written sheet—the elegant chirography, fit emblem of thyself? ! Of all letters, a love-letter alone is not 


' | Witness the profane glee of a maiden of sixteen, over the torn | 
—But my theme is not | and blurred sheets n 


Methinks thy smile was gayer. 
Alas! that our youth is not eternal ! 
sad; pardon me, sweet lady—it is my mood. } 
There is but one thing for which I cannot forgive Ellen | 
——. Thatshe should request me to return her letters—was | 
too much. I have themall in my memory, but——The hand. | 
writing—the sheet on which the delicate fingers have rested— 
and on one, ye gods, "tis true !—the deep stain of one full, | 
heavy tear! Can any thing repay the loss of these ? I 
Gentle reader !—I fee! that I speak to your heart. Is there 
not, locked carefully in some precious casket, a letter—per- | 
haps more than one—every word of which is engraven on your | 
memory, yet which you read, it may be daily, striving to find | 
some new and hidden meaning in its familiar sentences ? It, 
speaks, perchance, of love, and proves—that your lover is | 
careless. Eschew love-letters, let me say. \ 
I fancy I can determine @ man’s character from his letters. 
If his sentiments are disguised, something, if it be but the 
hand-writing, will betray him. I wish for no better physiog- } 
nomy. Who would not see thee, A. S. C.—with thy quiet | 
smile, and deep thoughts, flowing like a full river, calm, still, | 
but mighty, uttered with an unpretending voice—in thy ele- | 
gant and pithy letters? And thou, too, sweet Florence— | 
whom alone, of earthly maidens, I remember in my solitude— | 
hast thou not depicted thine own elegant mind in those sky- 


blue, gilt-edged folios? I have not forgotten thee ; and it may | T 


be, on some shady, bird-haunted island—afar down the River 
of Time—we may meet again. And thou, Ellen , whom | 
I have said I can never forgive, for recalling those carrier- | 
pigeons of thy heart, thine own sweet letters—was not their 
fitful and passionate eloquence a type of thyself—a spiritual 
portrait, more perfect than any work of human art—an image |, 
of thy soul? | 
How strangely it strikes one to fall in, accidentally, with an i 
old letter of one’s own writing! It is like meeting a half-for- | 
gotten friend. We should know those thoughts; but when or || 
where we made their acquaintance, we cannot, for our life, | 
remember. Yet we would believe they can scarcely be our | 
own. The wit, we would fain think, was keener—its spirit | 
must have evaporated as the ink has paled—and the senti- | 
ments were less trite. In how short a time have those start-| 
ling paredoxes grown truisms! Even the handwriting, which | 
we had once fondly deemed almost beauntiful—how sadly old 
age has cramped t! And the style, too—but we write better | 
bow. it 
We may not live alway. Our life is but a dream of misery, |) 
from which, too often I fear, we awake to the reality. There , 
is but one solace for a human suffering, and that is human | 
dove. It is the soul’s aliment. Therefore do I love a letter, | 
old or new—for the new will soon be old. They are the mes. || 
sengers of love and friendship—the winged Mercuries of the | 
heart; and in their old age shall they be forgotten ? They |; 
have served their day—they have finished their course ; tears || 
from sorrowing eyes have fallen upon them, glad hearts have | 
leaped with joy over them, and now shall they be neglected | 
and despised? I would not use a brute thus. Yet there may 
be many who have no ears for the mute voice of an old letter; || 
they forget how it thrilled them once; they remember not the 








| 


since November, is older than the Madeira that sparkles be. 
side it It is a great merit to grow old rapidly, and while the 





(Scoff not at the term ‘ Poetess,’ Sir Critic! We use it be- 


cause no other will express specifically our meaning,) Mrs, | 
Sigourney has contributed three brief .0ems to the Rose ; we | 


| blooming like the wild flower er own sweet valleys, 


itself. 


ewly discovered in the garret, 


setting forth 
| the love of her honored father for the sweet Isabella Bellville, 


unetherealised his angel. The seraph has become a mortal— 


longer, too bright and good 
” For human ae daily food. 
The goddess has become a housewife. 


she looks to the main chance; she saves the fragments ! 


Ye who affect the tender Ppassion—if you must write down \ 
on your wedding-night, your | 

letters—if their heat have not already consumed them. Those | 

vows and protestations will embitter many & sweet quarre|— 


will be any thing but refreshing, | 


your love, burn, I beseech you, 


their perusal, believe me, 
after a reconciliation. 

My amusement, of a melancholy hour, is looki 
old letters, male and female. 


cate female’s autograph. 


might remember that they gave me their heads. 
fear me much, they had none. 


Ye are not forgetting our friend, 
wigg says in Tylney Hall, ‘ Doesn't manners 


THE FRIENDS WE LOVED IN CHILDHOOD. 
A BALLAD..BY C. W. EVEREST. 


Tue friends we loved in childhood, 
Oh, whither have they fled ? 

Beneath the village church-yard, 
They slumber with the dead ! 

In peace they rest beneath the sod, 
Their earthly labors o'er: 

Oh, the friends that we loved in our early youth, 

We shall meet on earth no more ! 


The friends we loved in childhood, 
When life was young and gay— 

How blithesome were their bosoms 
Throughout the joyous day; 

And lightly tripped their merry feet 
Across the flowery plain— 

But the friends that we loved in our early yeuth 

We ne’er shall mect again. 


The friends we loved in childhood, 
How fond their memory seems ; 

They haunt us in our slumbers— 
They whisper in our dreams! 

And then we wake, with saddened heart, 
To find our bliss but vain: 

For the friends that we loved in our early youth 

We ne’er shall meet again! 


The friends we loved in childhood, 
Oh, peaceful be their rest; 

And green may be the willow, 
That sighs above their breast ! 

And when in death we lowly sleep, 
Secure from all our pain ;— 

Oh, the friends that we loved in our early youth, 

May we meet in peace again! 


The Portess of New-England must not be forgotten.— 


ing arches, over-hang- 
ing walls, dim aisles, and dark, ~—?- ee that re- 
mains of frowning castles, within whose r, in the glori- 
the wild country around 
sought refuge; what heart would not throb, gazing on these 
awful relics? Mighty men and beautiful women have caused 
the glad music of life to resound through those broad passages, 
and now—where are they? Silence—death’s music—is over 


serious—an old letter is a nobler, 


Id you but read 
the history of the letter, it wouid teach you that the humblest | 


T,@ parent. It may be that long-cherished hopes were 
’ ingrati- | 
Perchance | 
sadness that sheet was read, and over it the | 
heart was broken, and then commenced the first moment of a 

of affections estranged, i 
— o some sweet maiden, | 


| brought the first assurance of his love, whom in silence and | 
| solitude her heart had wedded long before, unknown even to | 


She excels in recipes ; | 


ng over my 
I forget my friendless, a bache- 
lor estate, as I linger over the crow-quill traces of many a deli- | 


If @ poor pun could console me, 1) 
Hearts, I | 


I} 
the Editor; bat as old | 


believe each of them has been already widely reprinted, ,, 
we copy but the following : 


MY NATIVE VILLAGE....By Mas. L. H. Stcovaney, 
Sweetty wild, sweetly wild, 

Were the scenes that charm’d me when a child. 

Rocks, grey rocks, with their caverns dark 

Leaping riils, like the diamond spark, 

Torrent voices, thundering by, 

When the pride of the vernal woods swelled high, 

on And quiet like the ing nest, 

- Mid cliffs, by the feathery foliage dressed. 

Beyond, in those woods, did the wild-rose grow, 

And the lily gleam out where the lakelets flow, 





are as important as the weal or | And the trailing urbutus shroud its grace, 
Perchance it was written in evief—per- 
,a 


Till its fragrance betray’d its hiding-place, 
And the woodbine hold to the dews its cup, 
And the vine, with its clustering grapes go up, 
Up, to the crest of the tallest trees, 

And there, with the humming-birds and bees, 
On a seat of turf, embroidered fair, 

With the violet blue and the columbine rare, 

It was sweet to sit, till the sun threw down 

At the gate of the west, his golden crown ; 

it) Sweetly wild, sweetly wild, 

Were the scenes that charm'd me, when a child. 


The writer of the following is by instinct, rather a Politician 








improved by age, | than a Poet, we believe—especially about these days. He 


writes good verse at times, however ; and we think the follow. 
| ing betray an observant eye and sympathetic heart : 


: | : THE DEPARTURE. . 
| now no less a person than her own careful mother. It is—it | . ibed Ler Ot 
|is the self-same dignified handwriting. How ill-befitting it | cctionstely inscribed to his elder Bister....By Meczsn Ga 
seems to those soft sentiments! 


No cloud upon the azure deep : 
A morn so levely, it might bring 
New sweetness to an infant's sleep! 
The seaman fondly lingers there— 
i] The white sail woos the fragrant air— 
His heart with Hope is beating high— 
A tear is in the young wife's eye! 
"Tis noon !—across the broad blue sea, 
The gallant barque speeds proudly on ; 
And joy-lit eyes look up to see 
Her pennons floating in the sun. 
The whirling eddies mark her way, 
And ‘neath her prow, the snow-white spray, 
Like newly crumbled silver, gleams 
And sparkles in the day-god’s beams ! 
Tis eve !—the sea-bird sports beside 
Her glowing pathway o'er the deep, 
Where, like a war-horse nerved with pride, 


Alas! twenty years have | A BxiGHT, a glorious day in Spring ! 
| 
| 


say, Visitors | From wave to wave she seems to leap. 
| first !"—Here is a very pretty screed of his manufacture : 


| Each pulse is quickened, as the blast 
i Distends the sail, or bends the mast ; 
i} And when the sun hath left the sky, 
Hope warms the heart and lights the eye. 
Alone—upon a beetling bill, 
That braves the ocean's breaking su 
The fond young wife is lingering still, 
And gazing on the horizon’s verge. 
One long, long look of love—the last! 
The proud ship from her sight hath passed! 


! 
| She turns away—she breathes a prayer- 
I 
| 


—= 


Her hope, her love, her heart is there! 


Speed on, speed on, thou gallant burque ! 
That gentle heart is with thee now, 

i} Where tempests gather fierce and dark, 

\| Or favoring breezes gently blow :— 

} That love shall bless thy sunny path, 

} That hope defy the storm-god's wrath ; 

} And thou salt bring, from o'er the main, 

The wanderer to his home again! 
Hartford, September, 1539, 


We believe our friend, the author of the succeeding stanzas 
| would stare if accosted as a Poet—but no matter about the 


| title. Are not some of these lines strong aud well put to 
| gether ? 


THE DYING WARRIOR... -By G. M. Snow. 
“On! place me on my old war-horse, 
And place my @pear in rest; 
And gird the spur upon@ny heel, 
The corslet on my breast: 
I would don my harness once again, 
I would ride one more carcer— 
For I love the wail of the stirring trump, 
The glaive, and the osken spear. 


“T would, I could see on the breezes free 
My banner once more flung out! 





I would that these failing ears might hear 
Once more my battle shout! 





Oh! place me on Selim's back again, 
I would die in my warrior’s mail 
The spirit of old will hear me up, 
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tician SOMETHING ABOUT FLOWERS....By Ricnarp Bacon, Ja. 


He FF 
Pg € phorisms of a mind keen in observation of character, has 


-DNTR 


za 
the 


mblc, and on his part it costs litte or no sacrifice of ease to | 
Beep up, in this respect, with the style of his patrician neigh- | 





















Though the wasted flesh may fail! 
“So! Iam ! Death to the Moor! 

I ride with as free a rein 

As when I trampled the Paynim down 
On the bloody fields of Spain! 

Advance my banner! my heart leaps high 
At the sight of its folds again! 

Ho! Charge, as ye charged in days of yore, 
And God, in his might, for Spain!” 

The spear has dropped from his powerless grasp, 
He has broken a lange with Death: 

He will mount no more for the battle-field, 
At the trumpet’s warning breath; 

He sleeps with the great of his noble line— 
But y's corrupting touch 

Cannot dim one word of his epitaph— 
“ Sans peur et sans reproche!” 


The writer of the following has gone to his long home !— 
We knew and esteemed him in life, and little thought | 
when we last pressed his warm hand in the flush of youthfu! 

,1anhood that we should so soon be called to number him with 
he dead. Light lie the verdant turf on his gentle and kindly 


eart ! 


Tue author of Pelham, whose writings are enriched with 


pmewhere said, that “ where you see a flower in a cottage- 
rden, you may be sure that the cottagers are wiser and bet- | 
r than their neighbors.” I at first gave the saying a place | 
1 the scrap-book of memory, among shreds of fancy, odd | 
nds of poetry, but, having scen more of the world, I have | 
ince set it down upon a page of indisputable maxims. Yes, | 
fr. Bulwer is right. And now, if I be whirling in a stage-| 
vach, I cannot pass a flower-garden before the humblest cot- | 
e, without striving to catch a glimpse of the tenants ; for | 
ith tulips, roses, and geraniums, which breathe their fra- | 
ance for the poor man, I have learned to associate in my | 
ind well-bred children, with clean and gladsome faces; and 
Ider sisters with neat kerchiefs, smiling lips, and ringlets, a la 
belle. 
With the man of wealth—I mean in the country—a flower- | 
den is almost a thing of course; it is regarded as fashion- | 


ors. Hence, flowers before the mansion reared by affluence, | 
ive little or no indication of taste or character. But with him | 
ho has a cottage for a dwelling, it is different. Perhaps the | 
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when upon the earth make them their abiding place. 
“ Abroad must thoa go, on thy white bosom wear 
A nosegay, and doubt not an angel is there ; 
Place a rose near thy bed nightly sentry to keep, 
And angels shall rock thee on roses to sleep.” 


“ Alas! they all are in their graves; the gentle race of flowers! 
Are sleeping in their lowly beds with the good and fair of ours.” 


fallen estate ! 
things; and the flower withers in the midst 


which can never fade! 


on our agreeing to spare them from the other. 


| over Opportunity. Enough. We are permitted: 
THE UNMARKED GRAVES. 

A sieax and lonely burial-place— 
Two graves without a stone— 

There slumber, in cold Earth’s embrace, 
The loved—the early flown. 

Brother and sister! side by side 
Their mouldering forms re : 

And, distant far, my heart’s full tide 
Heaves to that shrine of woes. 

True, Time has rolled his wasting flood 
O’er many changing years, 

Since near their rest, a child, I stood 
—I have no longer tears. 

Yet still the thought will sadly press 
On Memory’s pensive hours, 

Of those o’er whose dark lowliness 
Bloom Spring’s most fragile flowers. 

And, Westward far, at midnight, swells 
A mother’s anxious breast, 

With dreams of him who lonely dwells, 
Of them who calmly rest: 

Unbidden pearls of treasured love 
From that full fount run o’er, 

As greets she those who here shall move 
That breast to joy no more. 

Brother and sister! well ye sleep 





omforts of life for himself and family, are attained only at the | 
price of daily labor; and if a vine clamber upon his thatch, or | 
tlower throws its blushes beneath his window, it indicates an 
nnate love for the beautiful in nature, which prompts him to | 
pend the little leisure that life's stern duties atford—and | 
hich, perhaps, his neighbor squanders at the haunts of ineb- | 


Within your narrow graves, 

Undreaming of the spell we keep 
In Memory’s crystal caves. 

Sleep on, beloved! through all Earth's gloom, 
This joy to us is given, 

To deem ye victors o’er the tomb, 





riety—in beautifying hisdwelling—the home of those with whom 
he exchanges love, yes, and I know that the jasmine, which 
he has planted, is watered and woven upon the trellis by her | 
who shares his cares and pleasures; and that the corner of | 
he garden, pranked all over with pinks and violets, the little | 
panes proudly call their own; for it has been set apart to keep 
hem from evil playmates, and to excite to industry. I say, | 
hose who make auch employments their pastime, possess ‘a 
piritual love of the beautiful; and you may be sure, that the 
ame taste which prompts them to teach the woodbine to 
limb, and the rose to bud, will also lead them to cultivate the | 
inds of themselves and children, and to educate those affec- i] 
ions of the heart, which soften the ills of life, and make the | 
re-side happy. Is it not, then, truly said, that such a family | 
re wiser and better than their neighbors ? “| 


“ She sketched from Nature well, and studied flowers, 


Which was enough, alone, to love her for.” 
' 


An author, whose name I have forgotten, lends me this sen- | 
ent: “ Never give your affections to a girl who cherishes |! 
love for flowers.” Philosophy has not prompted a better || 
axim. Innocence and purity have ever been typified by 
jowers, and does not the love of an attribute lead to a fond- | 
ess for its emblem? But is there not in the unsophisticated | 
eart, an inherent love for those beautiful children of the sun- || 
hine? Else to what end are they strown along our pathway ? 
Vherefore are they made—for they add not to man’s physical 
omfort—if there is nothing in the spiritual nature to which 
hey minister? There is such a naciple--the flowers are 
not made in vain. What do the jee geraniums, so fondly | 
nursed in the smoky city, denote, but this same love of flow- | 
ra, and a pining for their companionship ? i} 
Yes, the spirit has a chord, which, if strung aright, vibrates \ 





of feeling, which links in fellowship hearts of a kindred pu- 
ity, extends to things inanimate, as well as to spirits of happi- 
ness, and bands loveliness into one great sisterhood. 

A poet has a thought which falls in with this notion : 


“ And all earth's flowers, so feir and sweet, 
Would flourish but awhile, 
If in return they could not meet 
The light of woman's smile.” | 


! 


And know of such is Heaven. 
New-York, 1838. 


—We grow pensive. 


H. G. 
Adieu, Moss-Rose ! 


ceimllinaitiaiisbnaiinee 

SHormakers Straicuten Yourse.ves.—Linnerus, the 
founder of the science of Botany, was apprenticed to a shoe- 
maker in Sweden, but afterwards taken notice of in conse- 
quence of his ability, and sent to College. The elder David 


Pareus, who was afterwards the celebrated Professor of 


Theology at Heidelburg, Germany, was at one time appren- 
ticed to a shoemaker. Joseph Pendrell, who died some time 
since at Gray's buildings, Duke street, Manchester square, 
London, and who was a profound and scientific scholar, leav- 
ing an excellent library, was bred, and pursued through life, 
the trade of a shoemaker. He was descended, it is said, from 
the Pendrell, who concealed Charles IL. after the battle of 
Worcester. Hans Sachs, one of the most famous of the early 


| poets, was the son of a tailor, served an apprenticeship to a 


shoemaker, and afterwards became a weaver, in which he 
continned. Benedict Baudouin, one of the most learned men 
of the 16th century, was a shoemaker, as hkewise was his 
father. This man wrote a treatise on the shoemaking of the 
ancients, which he traced up to the time of Adam himself. 
(Thus Adam was a shoemaker, and Eve a tailoress. “She 
sewed fig leaves together’’—proving truly, the antiquity of 
these two branches of industry and skill.) To these may be 
added those ornaments of literature. Holcroft, the author of 
the Critic, and other works; Gifford, the founder and for many 


years the editor of the London Quarterly Review, one of the | 


most profound scholars and elegant writers of the age; and 
Bloomfield, the author of “‘ The Farmer's Boy,” and other 
works, all of whom were shoemakers, and the pride and ad- 
miration of the literary world. Anthony Purver, who was a 


sweetest music when stirred by the breathings of nature’s|| teacher of the languages at Andover, England, and who re- | 
beauty; and I am willing to believe, that the same sympathy \ ceived £1000, for his translation of the Scriptures, served his 


time as a shoemaker. 


A 
Bracoino.—It takes us Yankees to outbrag all creation. 
A jockey at a late race in England, asked a Yankee if we 
had such swift horses in this country. “ Swift!” said Jona- 
than; “ why I guess we have—I scen a horse at Baltimore 


on a sunshiny day start even with his own shadow, and beat | 


it a quarter of a mile at the first heat !” 


It is a German fancy that the angels love the flowers, and 


Bryant. 
How solemnly does every thing around remind man of his 
The sentence of death hath sed upon all 
of beauty.” Well, 
there is a better land, where the spirit of loveliness shall dwell | 
for ever; where fragrance shall ascend as incense, from flowers | 


—There are two evidences of assauk and battery onthe Muses 
| from our own pen in this little volume. Our readers will be 
too happy to compound with us and bear the infliction of one 
It is a fair 
| offer, and we accede to it; though it is not every editor who | 
| would thus forego his fair advantage, and let Modesty prevai | 





ODE FOR ST. PATRICK’S DAY. 

The following Poem was recited at a celebration of St. Pat- 
rick’s Day in Rochester. It was written by D. W.Cuarmas, 
Esq. of that City: 

Ob! fair is the sea as it rolls on the strand, 
And green is the soil that its glad waters lave, 
And brave is the heart, ever open each hand, 
Where Erin gleams brightly far over the wave! 


And true in each breast burns the long-hallowed fire, 
The stern love of Freedom—in peace and in war: 
"Midst sunshine and darkness—each son from his sire 

Still catches its flame as his life’s guiding star. 


bare the songs of her bards have awaked in her praise, 
her deeds live in glory on History's page, 
Let her far-scattered sons each in triumph still raise 

His warm- pledge to the hero and sage. 


Let the fame of the jot Emmett be heard— 
Let the names of Burke and her SuHeripas thrill 
Thro’ our hearts, as their soul-moving eloquence stirr'd 
Where the voice of O’CownELt is thundering still! 
Though far from the land of our birth and our homes, 
And the scenes of its fame which our early years saw ; 
Yet here to our hearts its glad me comes, 
And rings in the accents of ‘ Entn Go Bracu!’ 








And while we remember the home of our birth, 

For the land we have chosen each proud bosom swells, 
Where Liberty welcomes the exiles of earth, 

And the glory undimm'd of a Wasuinctos dwells! 





From the Old Monthly Magazine for March. 
THE BRIDEGROOM OF ETERNITY. 


FROM THE POSTHUMOUS MSS. OF A BACHELOR. 


College, Oxford, January 3, 1793. 

I a™ an old man now, and with me the waters of experi- 
ence are fast flowing into the ocean of eternity. Little com- 
munion have I had with my fellow-men, and even that little 
has been full of sorrow and bitterness. Entering the College 
jin the very hey-day of life, I sought with avidity the living 
| fruit of knowledge; but I sought it in the gardens of the dead, 
and what wonder if it turned to ashes on my lips? Many 
were my friends, at least many so called themselves; but I 
was rich, and the rich never want friends. I shrank from the 
cold selfishness of society, and felt not that I stood on the 
| brink of a deeper precipice—the selfishness of retirement. 
|I saw it not, and fell, and thenceforth became an isolated 
| wretch, a thing wrapped up in its own nothingness :—a 
| Christian, because all around were Christians, moral becauso 
|immorality was inconvenient, charitable because too weak te 
| resist importunity. 

For me all is lost! for me, this side the grave no rest—no 











|hope! Beyond it, a vague insanity, which my sluggish spirit 
|dare not strive to fill up. Death or life is to me alike. I 
| live as though I lived not, and when death shall har! the dart 
| which he has already lifted, I shall die as though I were to 
live no more. And yet even upon me have the light and 
warmth of friendshp shed their beams—the sunny smile of 
youth hath pierced my spirit’s inmost recesses, and for a short 
|| moment the frosts of selfishness have flowed into the warm 
streams of human sympathy. Once those beams were fre- 
quent; they have long—long ceased to shine; and in their 
stead, darkness palpable and eternal ice. Are these tears 
that glide down thy furrowed cheek 1! Shame upon my weak- 
ness! I had deemed their fountain was for ever dried:—but 
they will flow no more ; they are the last dewdrops of hu- 
manity flowing into a world whose sympathies were with all 
but me. I could tell the tale of the woes that blasted my be- 
ing, but the cold world would only mock at me, and it shall 
not know. I might have done so once: in better days I wrote 
records of scenes which brought down heaven to earth—and 
yet—and yet that heaven had a fence around it, which bristled 
| against me alone:—I saw and could not enter. I was very 
proud, and yet I begged its happy inmates for but a drop of 
its overflowing streams of warm joy; and they spurned me— 
yet not all: a few—a very few sought me out in my desert 
solitude, hut the waters that were joy to them were gall to me. 
My taste was palled, or they were miserably cheated—I know 
not which. A future world may perchance disclose it—but I 
cannot. I kept these records once—they are useless now— 
to me worse than useless—gall and wormwood. I cast them 
from me into a world deceiving and deceived. They may 
| pour balm into a wounded spirit, or give the last blow to a 
|| broken heart; which, I care not. Be happy they who list— 
_my happiness is in the curelessness of woe. When these pa- 
| pers, which no man’s hand save my own has touched, shall 
| see the day, the waters of life will have closed over a weary 
| swimmer in their dull expanse, and the depths beneath may 
| have revealed somewhat to his spirit—more misery they can- 
not reveal. I shall sink calmly into the gulf, more calmly 
hance than the Christian, to whom men say all joy opens 
beyond the tomb, for he has love and life, hopes and fears, 
| joys and delight—all to lose, and I have—nothing. 
| The Bridegroom of Eternity! they were his own words, 
| even when death was just rending in sunder the veil that hides 
life’s nothingness. But he rejoiced to depart, for this side the 
grave there was nought for him, save the bitter memory of a 
too happy past. Poor Willie! his years had been few indeed, 


| 
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but he was grey in experi It is but three years since he 
entered my college, with life and joy before him, and now— 
he lies pale and cold in the room where we have so often 
talked of pleasure to come, and strewed life’s thorny 
with imagination’s fadeless flowers: yes, we talked of joy 
together, for I then could, ‘at times, think of joys in store for 
me—for me; my name and joy together ! bitter laugh 
of despair is rising within me at the thought. But I may not 
laugh now, for he—Poor Willie! 

Uh! how well can I remember even now—now when the 
cold dews of death are w his brow, the first time I looked 
upon his sunny smile. I knew him not, but I loved him for 
his smile; smiles were plenty around me, but none like his. 
He was much my junior, yet I sought his acquaintance. I, 
who never smiled, sought him who was all smiles. It was 
strange, at least all around thought, and said so; yet why 
strange? We all seek that which we have not: why should 
I not seek his beaming smiles? I loved him, and he returned 
my affection with warm and openhearted confidence. He 
spoke to me of love—the faithful love of woman—faith and 


have leant may not be broken by a justly jealous God. Pray 
for me that I may sanctify my mortal love by His immortal 
presence.” 

He knelt in prayer, and 1 beside him. I know not —_ I 
knelt; it was not for prayer. We were in solemn silence. He 
rose, and seemed —_ “ I was thinking,” he said, “ how 


failing me. Old things are passing away, and all things be. 
coming new. Friend, yestere’en thou saidst, in heaven there 
was no marriage. Our spousals were upon earth, but our 
union shall be consummated in heaven. I am the bridegroom 
of eternity.” He smiled faintly—a gentle sigh, and the 
broken-heart was at rest; the spirit had passed to its eternal 





bitterness of the thought. But, 
his angel, I knew, that however that should betide, we should 
be united in heaven to part no more.” 

How I could mock in that hour, I know not; but I said 
bitterly, “In heaven they neither marry, nor are given in 
marriage.” He seemed not to mark the bitter irony of my 
tone, but answered me calmly and gently, ‘Oh, no! the hot 
breath of passion is far from the heavenly unions; in heaven 
they do not marry, neither are they given in marriage. Pas- 
sion is of the earth, earthly ; but as surely as 1 know that my 
Redeemer liveth, so surely fee! I that those souls, the ape 
of whose being beat together upon earth, are destined for an 
| everlasting union in heaven; the communion of spirits; the 





woman! how I should scoff at the thought now! and yet 





| perfecting of either nature with that which it lacked; the 


many accidents might prevent our union, and | wept in the | home. 
ise be to God! who sent | 


I think they were united in heaven. 





| Ovt-Post Anzcpotgs.—aAt the time that the allied army 
were in front of St. Jean de Luz, and shortly before the battle 
of the Nivelle, it was very difficult—nay, almost impossible— 
| procure any good wine; and, being one day on out 


H] 
j 


| duty, at a post which we used to call the Chapel Hill ag 
it oc to a German officer and myself, that, being on good 


terms with the French, and in the habit of often chatting with 
| their officers at the out-posts, we might be able to get a case 
| of claret by their means. On going to the front we were im- 
| mediately joined by a French officer, who expressed every 
wish to oblige us; but he said that he really could not afford 

to purchase the wine himself, with the chance of losing his 


when I heard him speak, I could not but believe :—he spoke || filling-up of the gentleness of woman with the proud boldness | 


to me—the cynic—the sce 


of trust in God, and of his ee I—|) ing gentleness of woman. 
mocked not; nay, I—the sceptic—the i 


scoffer—of earnest prayer, | of manhood ; the calming - — of -_ with & exceed- 
Of such as these is the union in 2 ° : , eos : 
to him, || heaven; and such, if on earth we be not united, will be ours. and would entrust him with the price of it, his regiment would 


| money in case any movement should take place in either 
| army ; but that, if we chose to take the risk upon ourselves, 


and—believed. He loved, deeply, earnestly loved, and he || In this, henceforth, shall be the strength of my love, for God || be at the out-post in three days’ time, and that we should then 


was beloved again ; but they were both poor—he and she who | hath given it to me.” 
swayed his whole being, and he was come to wring from the | 


He ceased, and we separated ; he to the rest of calm cunfi- 
hands of science and of classic lore the dross for which alone \ dence and serene joy; I to the sleepless slumber of an anxious 


| have our wine. He was true to his word: on the third day there 
| was a case of most excellent claret waiting for us, which he 
|| had been kind enough to bring upon a mule from St. Jean de 
Luz: and we parted after exchanging names, and mutually 


a. It com 
The 


the world sells its comforts; he was come to drag down the |, and perturbed spirit. 
beautiful, the noble, the generous form their heavenly thrones || That night a dream of desolation was upon me. The | 
and coin them into—money! And yet with him it was not | bright moon, on which we had so lately gazed, was before me \ 
quite so, for the brightness of his buoyant spirit cast a halo of | still, silvering hill and dale with its pallid beams; but there || 
glory even around his struggles for subsistence; an immortal | was a fearful tremor in the air; the breezes sighed sorrowfully | 
soul struggling for daily bread! He, too, felt the bitterness of | as they passed along, and mournfully the dark leaves rustled. 
the trial, but it was sweetened by his exceeding love. Qh,|)I looked, and a black cloud was drifting in the distance; | 
how often have I listened breathlessly to his gentle voice, as I slowly it spread over the face of the heavens, and the stars | 
he poured forth to me the raptures, the very madness of his || one by one sank beneath it. Even the bright moon at length 
adoration. I thought him but an enthusiast then; I think | was hidden. Then, methought a pale figure sped across the | 
now that he must have been mad—none but a madman could | heavens, and its eyes were veiled with its own bright wings, | 
have built so trustfully on woman's faith and woman’s love. | and it spread its thin hands abroad, and cried aloud, ** Death! 
Three long years had he wrestled with the high phantoms | death!” and all nature shook, and every leaf and blade of 
of the past, and wrung from them all the treasures of their | grass, and every odorous flower waved mournfully, and their 
wisdom; the wisdom to others so cold—so miserable ; to him | echo was still “ Death! death!” I awoke with excess of pain 
so warm—so gentle—so noble; for he had cast around the —I started—for Willie was weeping by my side. 
dry skeleton the bright garment of his own love, and himself | “She is dead!"’ the words choked in his throat, and he 
had clothed the bare bones with living flesh, and breathed || rose hastily and left me alone. 
into them the breath of life and love. He was dying! the “She is dead!’ I repeated, “and fled are all his bright 
spirit of the flesh maintained in him perpetual conflict, and |, hopes,—torn asunder is the silver cord, and broken the golden 
the body was fast yielding. Day by day he became more H bowl; fled is the dream of love, and for ever! Her beautiful 
altered; his step was less light and gay, but he became more | form is gone—gone, and the worm will nestle in her golden 
deeply spiritual. The torch within burnt more brightly as hair, while he shall fruitlessly mourn over vanished hopes and 
the casket which contained it wore away. The lady of his tless love.” I dressed quickly, and went in search of 
love was in a distant lend. He had not seen her for years, and || him; he was nowhcre to be found, and | waited in restless 
heard but rarely from her-—he was upheld by his ever buoyant || anxiety, fearing for his unrestrained despair. But he was 
hope alone. ' safe; for the angel of the God in whom he trusted was with 
The time of his trial was near, when his labors were to be || him. 
crowned with their due reward. As yet every hour in the Tt was late when he returned. The moon was up and at 
university had been his; acknowledged by all the best scholars || the full, and its pale, moveless beams seemed to calm all 
of his time, he had nothing to fear, and waited calmly for the || grief into resignation. He entered my room, and reclined, as 
result. Jt was a glorious May evening when he entered my | fatigued, upona couch. His face was very calm, but so pale, 
reom after one of the long solitary walks with which he was | and the silvery moonbeams circled like a halo around it. Had } 
vont to relieve the weariness of his labors. The day following | I believed in spirits, 1 might have fancied him one then, so | 
was the first day of his examination, and he had protracted | utterly had all vestige of humanity faded from him. 
iis walk far beyond the usual time. As he entered, he brushed || ‘‘ 1 have seen her,” he said, solemnly; “ she has not for- | 
.astily away a starting tear, and sat down near the n | gotten me.” 
window in silence. The May moon was pouring its full efful-| “‘ You are ill,” I replied; ‘“ your fancy is disordered ; were | 
gence over hill and dale, and Oxford's grey towers were | it not better that you sought repose aa | 
drinking in a new spirit from its gentle beams. A few mo-|| “I sleep no more,”” he answered; “no more on enrth. | 
ments he remained in unbroken silence ; at last he spoke, but | She has called me hence, an: God in his mercy has contirmed 
in a lower and more subdued tone than I had ever heard him | the. summons. It was no fancy. I stood alone beneath the 
«o before, “ Charles, I feel as though I had loved too deeply i moonlight, and prayed for my deliverance,—and [| wes heard. 
tur a perishable and dependent creature.” I answered not, i Suddenly, by some mysterious spell, all earthly things fled 
«nd he proceeded : “I saw the sun set behind the hills to-day, | from me, and my eyes were turned inwardly upon mine own 
and I thought how soon I might set behind the dim horizon of | soul, and she was there within my spirit. I felt her presence. 
time; at the farthest how near we are to our setting; and J |, Another might have deemed it but a passing thought; but | 
strove to pray that that lesson might be deeply grafted in my |, knew her spirit was upon mine. She was around and within 
heart, deeper than it yet had been. But my spirit was with | me; one mighty, overwhelming presence; I was under one |; 
her and not with God. I looked up tothe darkening skv, | strong, irresistible influence. And that presence spake within 
over which the red wings of the sunset were still spread, and || me; it told me of higher hopes, of a purer union, and of a 
i sought, through those clear heavens, to raise my spirit to my better world ; it called me tmther, from varth to heaven. And 
Maker, and I could not. All things around Se me her}, all was past. I saw again the pale moonbeams over all the | 
alone, but God was not there. The moaning winds, the , earth, and the bright stars again glittered in their courses, and 
odorous bresthings of the opening flowers of night, the pale || warm breath was upon my cheek; it was her spirit as it 
stars, the dark blue heavens, all spoke the same, all breathed | parted from me, and I was alone. Earth and sky—flowers 
her adored name. I was sick with love, yet I wept at its ex- |, and trees—hopes, fears, cares, troubles, were no more in his 
ceeding emptiness; mortal love, unsustained by the eternal | spirit—God had sent his peace, and I saw in death only the | 
God! As is the slender tree bending beneath the weight of , passage through which He had gone before me, 2nd through | 
its own fruit, and no man near to support it, so was finite | which I must follow. I am trembling on the verge of eternity, | 
love struggling to fill an infinite spirit, and God not near to) and again I tell you that there is union in heaven. I have | 
clothe its weakness with His own infirnity. The shadow of || broken the bonds of earthly love, with its wild sions and || 
her sway deepened over me, until I beheld in the universe but || its bright ecstasies. Earthly love hath, indeed, wondrous 
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| family.” 


expressing a wish that we might renew our acquaintance « 
some future period under happier auspices. 

At the Chapel Hill post there wes a small open chestnu: 
grove between the French and English picquets, which we 
not occupied by either party during the day, but at night oc 
sentries were pushed forward close to each other amongst the 
trees. One fine moonlight night our advanced sentry called 
the attention of Col. Alexander to the French sentry in his 
front, who was distinctly seen in the moonlight leaning againe 
a tree, and fast asleep, with his musket by his side. Alex- 
ander went quietly up to him, and took possession of the mus 
ket, and then awoke him. The man at first was much fright. 
ened upon finding himself disarmed, and in the hands of an 
English officer. Alexander gave him back his firelock, merely 
marking, that it was fortunate for him that he had found him 
asleep on his post, instead of one of his own officers. The 
poor fellow expressed the greatest gratitude ; and, by way 
of excuse for such an unsoldicr-like act, said that his regimen: 
having been moved from the extreme left of the French armr, 
he had been marching for many hours through bad cross-rosds. 
and having been immediately put upon out-post duty, he was 
overcome by fatigue. 

It was at the same post, that one day, seeing a French of- 
cer coming towards us, another officer and myself went ovt 
to meet him. He said he was aware that Prince R—— be 
longed to that part of our army, and inquired whether the 
Prince happened to be on out-post. We answered that be 
was so, and was, moreover, fiekd-officer of the day, and that 
we would punctually deliver any message which he might have 
for him. He replied, “ Well then, I have most important 
news for him: there has been a great battle fought in the 
North of Europe, in which his elder brother had been killed, 
and the Prince serving in your army is now the head of hi 
A few days after this occurrence, I was informed 
that Prince R—— had obtained leave to return to German 
for the purpose of looking after his affairs. 


I remember once, after a trifling skirmish, when the firinr © 


had ceased on both sides, that we observed a Portuguese ad- 
vanced sentry, belonging to a regiment of Cacadores, who hed 
been pushed forward as a vidette, amusing himself by fighting 
a sort of duel with the French sentry in his front. After ther 
had exchenged three or four shots down dropped the Porto 
guese to all appearance dead; and the Frenchman, without 
waiting to rélond his musket, ran up in the hope of securing 
the dead man’s knapsack before any one could reach the spot 
from our side. But the Portuguese proved too cunning for 
“ Johnny Crapaud !" He allowed him to come within a fer 
yards of him, when, jumping up, he shot him dead, and then 

quietly resumed his bey as a sentry. 

From the United Service Journal, for Pebruary. 

——_— 
Rocxy Mountains Frax.—A species of Flax has been 
found growing spontaneously in the country adjacent to the 


Rocky Mountains, similar in many respects to the ordinery | 


flax, but perennial in its growth. It may be mowed like 
grass, and need not be pulled up every season. Mr. Oakley. 
who traveled through the country on the head waters of the 
Platte, last year, describes a vast prarie, thirty miles long ard 
three miles broad, covered with a thick growth of this flax. 
It is said to be of a strong, tenacious fibre, and it is used by 
the Indians to make fishing nets. If this plant should be 
found to be equal to the flax which is now cultivated in the 


one being in whom was centred every thought. Oh, but such 
love is a fearful thing! It is as though one were in Paradise, 
upheld by a thin line that ever threatened to break. It was 
not that I had forgotten God, but I saw Him in the light of 


bliss, and mighty were the throes that tore it from my bosom ; 
yet it is but the struggle of two divided spirits for union, which 
may never be on earth; but in heaven it shall be so. We 
shall no more be two, but one spirit—one in every thought, 


country in respect to fineness and strength, its perennial na- 
ture will give it a decided superiority, and render the culture 
of it far more easy and productive. 

A 


her exceeding loveliness; the Infinite in the finite! Pray for || and hope, and fear, if, indeed, 


yon calm blue pavilion | 


OF He who receives a good turn should never forget it— 


me, friend, pray deeply—earnestly, that the reed whereon I] there be hopes ond feara. Earth is vanishing fast; my sight is! he who does one should never remember 1t. 
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EARLY LAYS. 


By C. F. Horrmay. 


L THY NAME. 


It comes to me when healths go round, 

And o'er the wine their garlands wreathing 
The flowers of wit, with music wound, 

Are freshly from the goblet breathing ; 
From sparkling song and sally gay 
It comes to steal my heart away, 
And fill my soul, 'mid festal glee, 
With sad, sweet, silent of thee. 


It comes to me upon the mart, 
Where care in jostling crowds is rife ; 
Where Avarice goads the sordid heart, 
Or cold Ambition prompts the strife ; 
It comes to whisper if I'm there, 
’Tis but with thee each prize to share, 
For Fame were not success to me, 


Nor riches wealth, unshared with thee. 


It comes to me when smiles are bright 

On gentle lips that murmur round me, 
And kindling glances flash delight 

In eyes whase spell would once have bound me. 
It comes—but comes to bring alone, 
Remembrance of some look or tone, 
Dearer than aught I hear or see, 
Because ‘twas worn or breathed by thee. 


It comes to me where cloistered boughs 
Their shadows cast upon the sod; 
Awhile in Nature's fane my vows 
Are lifted from her shrine to God; 
It comes to tell that all of worth 
1 dream in heaven or know on earth, 
However bright or dear it be, 
Is blended with my thought of thee. 


THE FAREWELL. 
THE conflict is over, the struggle is past, 
I have looked—I have loved—I have worshiped my last, 
And now back to the world, and let Fate do her worst 
On the heart which for thee such devotion hath nurst— 
To thee its best feelings were trusted away, 
And Life hath hereafter not one to betray. 


Yet not in resentment thy love I resign ; 

I blame not—upbraid not, one motive of thine ; 

I ask not what change has come over thy heart, 

I reck not what chances have doomed us to part; 
1 but know thou hast told me to love thee no more, 
And I still must obey where I once did adore. 


Farewell, then, thou loved one—oh! loved but too well, 
Too deeply, too blindly, for la to tell— 
Farewell! thou hast trampled love's faith in the dust, 
Thou hast torn from my bosom its hope and its trust! 
Yet if thy life's current with bliss it would swell, 

I would pour out my own in this last fond farewell! 


MELODY. 

Wuewn the flowers of Friendship or Love have decayed, 
In the heart that has trusted — once been betrayed, 
No sunshine of kindness their bloom can restore ; 

For the verdure of feeling will quicken no more ! 


Hope cheated too often, when life's in its spring, 
From the bosom that nursed it for ever takes wing! 
And Memory comes, as its promises fade, 


Iv. 


To brood o'er the havoc that Passion has made. 


As it's said that the swallow the tenement leaves 
Where ruin endangers her nest in the eaves, 
While the desolate ow! takes her place on the wall, 
And builds in the mansion that nods to its fall. 


INSCRIPTION FOR A LADY'S FLORA. 
BriGut as the dew, on early buds that glistens, 
Sparkle each hope upon thy flower-strewn path ; 
Gay as a bird to its new mate that listens, 
to thy soul each winged joy it hath; 
Thy lot still lead through ever-blooming bowers, 
And Time for ever talk to thee in flowers. 


Adored in youth, while yet the summer roses 
or gowirs girlhood bloom upon thy cheek, 
And, loved not less when fading, there reposes 

The lily, that of spring-time past doth speak. 
Never from Life's garden to be rudely riven, 
But softly stolen away from Earth to Heaven. 


Tuov wak'st again, oh Earth! 
From winter's sleep !— 

Bursting with voice of mirth 
From icy keep; 

And laghing at the Sun, 

Who hath their freedom won, 
Thy waters leap! 

Thou wak’st again, oh Earth! 
Freshly again, 

And who by fireside hearth 
Now will remain? 

Come on thy rosy hours— 

Come on thy buds and flowers, 

As when in Eden's bowers, 
Spring first did rei 

Birds on thy breezes chime 

Blithe as in that matin time, 


Thou wak’st again, oh Earth! 
Freshly and new, 
As when at Spring's first birth 
First flow’rets grew. 
doth cling, 
While boughs are b' ing, 
Why wake not too? 
Long thou in sloth hath lain, 
ee | to Love's soft strain— 
ilt thou sleep on? 
Playing, thou sluggard heart! 
In life no manly part, 
Though youth be gone. 
Wake! ‘tis Spring’s quick’ning breath 
Now o'er the blown; 
Awake thee! and ere in death 
Pulseless thou slumbereth, 
Pluck but from Glory's wreath 
One leaf alone! 


SCENES IN THE DESERT. 


Tue last (March) number of ‘ Fraser’s Magazine’ contains 
the first of a series of descriptive and narrative sketches of 
Oriental life and manners, from the pen of A. Aylmer Staun- 
ton, Esq. who, in a medical capacity, accompanied Col. Ches- 
ney in the celebrated British expedition on the Euphrates in 
1835, having for its object the establishment of an over-land 
steam communication between India and the Mediterranean. 
The steamboats destined for this enterprise were constructed | 
in England, transported to Suideah, and thence over land by | 
oxen to Bir on the Euphrates, having been so made as to be | 
taken to pieces and réconstructed without difficulty. While) 
they were being rebuilt at Bir, e portion of the officers, in| 
obedience to the orders of the expedition, were sent to explore | 
the country in the vicinity of the Euphrates and sound the’ 





though he thought night tarried long, and the shadows of 
evening w never come. I felt a strange interest in hin 

from moment of his entry. His countenance, though 
sunburnt, was eminently handsome ; and his features, by their 
regularity, bespoke him a Greek, though his dress and turban 
marked him as a Mussulman. He was evidently something 
above the common, and there was nobility stamped on his 
head and expansive forehead, half-concealed as it was by the 
dark clusters of hair, black as the raven’s wing, which escaped 
in profusion from beneath the green folds of his turban. A 
bright ruby sparkled in its lowest fold on the center of his 
brow, and by his side hung his yataghan in a case richly eni- 
bossed with gold; whilst the handle of a dagger, sparkling 
with jewels, ———— the belt which confined round his 
waist a rich C re robe, set off by a bright orange vest of 
Damascus silk beneath. 

When at last the gathering gloom announced that the reign 
of night was approaching, the stranger rose and quitted th 
apartment as abruptly as he had entered it. I observed tha: 
he had left his gold box upon the carpet on which he had ber 
sitting ; and, immedietely picking it up, hurried after him an: 
presented it, addressing to him at the same time a few word< 

Romaic. He had begun to reply in the same language, 
when, suddenly checking himself, he observed, with a smi|: 
that perhaps French would be equally intelligible to me as i: 
was to himself, for that he was not a native of Greece, as | 
seemed to suppose. If I had been a little more ‘earned, | 
might have known by his green turban that he claimed descen: 
from the Prophet, that color being sacred, and allotedgonly to 
those who had the title of ‘ scherifs,’ not in the aldermani 
meaning of the word, but as interpreted in Turkey and Arabia 
—persons belonging to families who can trace their pedigree 
up to the author of the Koran. I was fain to linger a little 
longer in the company of my new acquaintance, whose appear- 
ance and manner had inspired me with no little interest; but 
he broke off our interview hastily, but courteously, and wished 
me good evening, not, however, without expressing a hop: 
that we might meet again. 





disposition of the Arab tribes, and learn whether they would | 
be likely to oppose any obstacles to the progress of the expe- | 
ditién. The events and impressions of this journey through 
the desert are detailed in Mr. Staunton’s journal. i} 


The melancholy fate of the expedition must be generally | 





| 
| 
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| 


| 


i} 
| 


| 


one of the carpets scattered in profusion on the floor, and was | 





remembered. After having patiently surmounted the most | 
threatening obstacles, penetrated to the Euphrates, rebuilt its 
boats, and proceeded for some distance successfully down that | 
stream, it was destroyed, almost instantaneously, by a sudden 
squall of wind which upset the principal boat and frustrated 
all the plans and hopes of its projectors. The survivors aban- 
doned the enterprise in despair, and it has not since been re-| 
newed. 

—But we are forgetting Mr. Staunfon’s narrative. The 
details of the journey are of great length, so we pass at once | 
to the following romantic and thrilling episode, which relates 
the personal adventures of the writer, represented as occurring 
near Orfa, a city of 50,000 inhabitants, in the Pachalic of Red- 
shid Pasha. The writer incidentally observes that “‘ on the sum- 
mit of the range of mountains nearest Orfa was the magnificent | 
ruin of an old Saracenic castle, whose gigantic remains tell a. 
tale of many a conflict in their crumbling pillars, and impress 
the mind with a sense of the power and wealth of its former 
owners.” It was here and in the vicinity that he encountered 
the wild and fearful adventures which constitute the strange, | 
sad story of 

ZOE, THE DAUGHTER OF THE DESERT. 

Ose evening, whilst sauntering along the margin of the sa- 
cred lakes, I entered one of the many cafés which abound in| 
its neighborhood, and joined the half-dozing and indolent com-| 
pany which reposed round the apartment, surrendering them- 


selves to the intoxicating powers of opium and tobacco in all | 
their various forms. I had just seated myself, tailor-like, on! 








listlessly gazing through the verandah, which opened on the| 
sacred green, shadowed by the tall mulberries, when my reve-| 
rie was interrupted by the entrance of a young man, whose 
abrupt manner and agitated features harmonized but little 
with the dreamy scene afound him. He sat down, appa- 
rently unconscious of what he did, on the same carpet as 
myself; and I could see him take from a golden box, richly 
set with precious stones, a quantity that startled me of that 
drug, whose baleful clouds can obscure the brightest intellect, 
and lead the soul through Elysian paths to the gulfs of hell. 
Insensibly my attention was fixed, I scarce knew why, upon 
the stranger; and though the potent dose he had taken soon 
began, stealthily, as it were, to spread its mysterious fetters 
round his spirit, like the vampyre that lulls its victim with the 
flapping of its wings whilst draining its blood, and the agita- 
tion of his manner subsided beneath its influence, yet I could 
mark a strange twitching of the lips each time (and it was 
often) that he lifted his eyes towards the 
which was hurrying to seek his couch in the western wave.— 


bright luminary, || before 








There seemed an ill-concealed impatience in his manner, as 


It was a lovely night, and in the restless mood in which my 
friend of the green turban had left me, I felt unwilling to re- 
turn to my quarters; and, tempted by the coolness of the ai: 


and beauty of all around, I sauntered listlessly along, careless 


whither my steps might lead. Gradually the sounds of life 
and ‘ the shock and hum’ of man died away in the distance, 
and the extreme stillness and quiet that reigned undisturbed at 
last brought me suddenly to a pause, as a miller may be sup 
posed to awake when his mill ae On looking around m« 
when I awoke from my reverie, I found myself at some dis- 
tance from the city; and about a quarter of a mile in my fron: 
rose, dark and frowning, the ruins of the old Saracenic castle, 
which I have described as crowning a small eminence, about 
a mile from Orfa, with its gigantic remains. The moon hac 
arisen in all the unclouded majesty which poets alone drean, 
of in our cold clime, and which king and beggar may alik: 
behold in the gorgeous East, where ‘ nought but God is to be 
seen in heaven.’ On the plain which skirted the low chain of 
hills, on one of which the ruins lay hushed in grim repose, 
like some wild beast of the forest crouched in his lair, were 
scattered a number of Arab tents, that gleamed white in the 
pale moonshine. Occasionally a solitary figure would flit from 
one to another like a restless spirit; and, vanishing suddenly, 
leave the spectator in doubt whether his fancy had not conjured 
up the apparition. 

“ Ye gods!” I exclaimed, “is there such a thing as guilt 
or sorrow in a world so fair, and are yon tents the abode ot 
aught but pastoral innocence? Surely it is not there that Ac 
can dwell ‘ whose hand is against every one, and every one’s 
hand against him.’” But why should I be doing the senti- 
mental now? It was all very well in the desert, and ‘ the land 
of the sun ;’ but, gentle reader, now that I am returned to old 
England, I will let you off easily; for, though watermelons and 
lemonade were food once for poetical imaginings, yet I find 
that here roast beef, plum-pudding, and substantial fags, suit 
only a good digestion. Let us then saunter on together, for 
the night is fine, to those huge remains of former splendor, 
about which I have raved so much. 

I had seated myself on one of the massive fragments whic) 
old King Time had hurled from a battlement that overhuns 
what I presumed to have been the chief court-yard of the cas- 
tle, and was preparing to moralize on the fleeting nature of 
every thing human and the instability of greatness, when sud- 
denly my meditations were broken in upon by the sound ot 
sobs, and the half-suppressed lamentations of a female. | 
thought that, etutal with these sounds, I heard the stern 
tones of a man’s voice, as though in anger or reproach. Could 
it be that some of the former denizens of the place had been 
permitted to révisit the scene of their earthly pilgrimage, and 
were now acting over again some of their mortal ca- 
reer? Or, perhaps, (and here I withdrew into the dark 
shadow of a projecting buttress,) I had strayed into the haunt 
of robbers, and was doomed to atone for my thirst of antiqua- 
rian lore with my life. pre, ager we) a 
ended m seeing him to’ w my attention 
drawn inthe caf and in wom I had westnger deg Pet pan 
a strange interest, advancing a w not 

ived into the centre of court-yard, whilst a 
ee tn a> his arm. Never shall 


the half-stern, expression of his face, a 
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the moonbeams fell, with a sickly play, on those noble fea- 
tures, now black with contending passions that sought a vent 
for their violence, and anon pale and blenched, as is the marble 
cheek of death. The mvon shone full and clear on the spot 
where they stood ; and I could see with painful distinctness each 
motion, and hear every word they uttered. But how shall I 
describe the vision of beauty that clung to him—how echo the 
accents of her despair? It scemed as I had never 
gazed on woman, or experienced the might and power of 
beauty before. How I wondered at the heartlessness with 
which he strove to shake her from him; and, as I drank in 


THE NEW-YORKER. 


Marseilles ; and, when accompanying him in a voyage to Se- 
ville, had the misfortune to be captured by a privateer from 
Algiers during a calm. My father perished defending his ves- 
sel and cargo, and my mother’s beauty fetched a high price 
| from a slave-merchant at Algiers, who finally brought her to 
| Cairo, where I was born. Often has she told me of the tears 
she has shed, and the sufferings which her barbarous master 
made her endure because she had the spirit to resist his odious 
advances ; till at last, to be reve more fully upon her, he 
sold her to Mohammed Akbar, a chief of the Anazch tribe, at | 
that time in Cairo on business from the Pasha of oe but | 
1 





the light of those full, dark, uplifted orbs, from which streamed 
the heart’s rain, and glanced at the long raven tresses that 
floated wildly o’er her shoulders till they almost swept 
ground, whilst her disordered garments exposed to the night | 


a heaving bosom that mocked the snow in its whiteness, I | camels where choice or fancy directs. Suffice it say, that || perish of hunger and thirst, or 
| from my mother I learned to speak my father’s tongue and her | sooner than break my 
own, and from the sons of Islam to fear no danger, but to) over my intended flight, he whom they designed for my hus. 


thought that he who could harm her must be more than fiend. 
How I longed to know the history of her who had thus risen, 
as by enchantment, before me. But their language was sealed 
to me, though, from the frequent repetition of the word Osman, 
I gathered that such was the name of him who at once pos- 
sessed and scorned what at that moment I thought I could 
have given worlds to cherish and protect; and, in a similar | 
way, I discovered that so much loveliness and sorrow found | 
‘a local habitation and a name’ in Zoe. 

As they spoke in Arabic, I could only understand a word 
here and there; but the impassioned gestures of Osman suf- | 
ficed, in a great measure, to explain the scene. It was evident | 
that he accused Zoe, whilst she seemed to defend herself and | 


the | which she had long been a stranger. I need not dwell upon 


he was defeated in his object, for Mohammed introduced her 
| to his tribe as his wife, and treated her with a kindness to 


“ Not long after his departure, a Bedouin scheik of 
power, and with whom it was the interest of my father-in-ley 
to connect himself as closely ———_ contracted with the 
latter to ake me in marriage. The day was fixed, and th 
preparations for the ceremony in » when I was at lag 
consulted. A refusal from a is never dreamed of 
| amongst the Arabs, when once the heads of the families have 
arranged such matters. The of Mohammed Akbar was, 


| wed page 5 on I could not love. 
| placable rival, Fatima, had been the original instigator of the 
|match, and she now endeavored to kindle against me the 
| wrath of her father. I was told that if I did not quietly sub. 
| mit, force would be used. TerriGed, I caw nothing but 





| the wild life of those who pitch their tent and graze their 


trust in Allah and the spears of our horsemen. My mother 
died about two years ago. Her dying bequest to me was to 

reserve unsullied the religion of my fathers; and, at some 
howe period, to escape from the Arabs and fly to her native 
country. She loved Mohammed, but the memories of her 
‘childhood clung to her soul, and she yearned after the home 
| and happiness she had left in Europe; and was afraid, also, 
| shat when gone to her fine! resting-place, her husband's face 
might grow dark towards me ; for she knew that his daughter, 
Fatima, by a former wife, had vowed an eternal enmity against 
me, through jealousy of my beauty and hatred of the obstinacy 


with which I clung to the religion of the Holy Mary and her | 





implore forgiveness or mercy. At last I observed him lay his | 
hand on the hilt of his dagger—I felt paralyzed. Good hea- | 


blessed Son. As long as my mother lived, her influence with 


| yet determined that I would fly into the desert, and then 
devoured by the vultures, 
ise to Osman. Whilst i 


| band was suddenly summoned to appear before the Pasha of 
| Halep,” and I was respited. The ten moons sed by, but 
| Osman came not, and my suitor returned. M med Akbar 
| with a hundred of his followers, is now come to Orfa, and has 
|, pitched his tent yonder to be in attendance on the pasha wo 
| assist in enforcing an arrear of tribute from some refractor 
_rajahs ; and the day before yesterday I received a note through 
}a Turkish santon,t from Osman, informing me of his return, 
} and that he was delayed by having first gone to the chief ev- 
|| campment of our tribe, from whence he bad tracked us t 
| Orfa. We met on this spot last night, and to-morrow we 

were to have fled together to happiness and freedom, Bu: 
| Fatima had discovered all; and, when we met again to-night 





vens! is he about to murder her? He draws forth the blade, H the scheik, her husband, saved me from any gross insult; but i the soul of Osman was darkened, his mind was filled wih 


gleaming bright as a toy in the hand of infancy ; but the strang | 
arm of him who wields it toys not with it—one hand is twined 
in her dark locks, the other is raised to strike. “ Osman, | 
Osman!’ shrieks the terrified Zoe, and his arm falls power- | 
less to his side; another moment his dagger is in its sheath, | 
and he turns hastily to depart. Zoe throws herself before him | 
and clasps his knees, when, horrible! he strikes her to the 
earth with his clenched fist. Fora moment he appears to gaze 
on her prostrate form, then gathering his robe ughter round 
him, darts through the passage by which he had entered and | 
disappears. 
Why was it that I had not rushed from my concealment and | 
grappled with the fiend? I know not. Fear? Pshaw!—) 
Who would not be brave to madness that had looked for a | 


“since her death, though my father-in-law is still kind, he bas 
| not the power to protect me from the enmity of his daughter. 
But my time is short, and I must speed my tale. 
“It is now about a year since a detachment of the 

| Hadgee caravan, which, for many ages, has paid a fixed tax 
for the protection of the Anazch tribe of the Nedgh in passing 
| that part of the route which leads through the Hedga’s terri- 
tory, attempted to resist the t, confiding in the 

, tion of a strong escort furnished to them by the Pasha of Da- 
|mascus. The c uence was an attack by night on the 


|| caravan, made by the united force of the Anazehs and some | 


other tribes with which you are not acquainted. The attack 
| was successful. The escort given by the Pasha either fled at 
| the first onset, or remained to share in the plunder. There 


| doubts, he taunted me with infidelity to him. I unfaithful! 
| who had watched over him in sickness and in health,—w 
| whom his image was present like my own shadow,—whowe 
| spirit had hovered round me, sleeping or waking! 1 unfaxb- 

ful! Giaour, it is Allah or the Virgin who has sent thee to m 
| this night. I know you, for I have seen you riding with the 


| King of India and the Far West, to make iron swim on the 
| waters of the great river. You have this night seen Osman 
| strike me—disown me—and spurn me from him. I now from 
henceforth and for ever shake him from my heart, as the dust 
from my sandal. He shall know that the daughter of the 
Frank has not lost the fire of her fathers, and that she is not 
to be used as the minister to pleasures she cannot share, and 





' 


| therefore, intense, when I said that I would suffer death en ~ 
I knew that my im — 


| tall Frank,$ near our encampment, and you are sent by th | 


ere it not for 
d my com 
nt, as it was, 
A few brief b 
dowed by a | 
deavor to lool 
ve sworn to 
id alone bri 
be, which had 
attempts to 
that tribe tha 
hness bring 7 
lity of the Ara 
Colonel Ches 


if I retreat fron 


he death of Zo 
nce, sooner th 
man she must 
or in her escay 
fused admitta: 
e on the rou’ 
olonel in his e 
nyself in the fo 
nd whom I we 
olitude of a co 
distraction, “ 
pre, happen w 
in had th 
ened of t 
gain was the rm 
midly along tt 
in was I sea 
ophetic and ir 
pnatural beaut 
er face wore « 
ith a sweet an 
art of womat 
irely there is 
wrow, and wk 
irth. There i 
ast eye and gai 
verburdened hi 
oe of the prec 
ry memory of 
citement bid | 


moment upon Zoe? I never remember, though often begirt | was, however, one who fought gallantly, and with his handjar buried in the prison they call a harem with the creatures to + 


lovely maid 








with the darkest perils, to have have lost my presence of mind | despatched three of our best and bravest men, one of them a 
before. The suddenness of the whole, the uareality of the | nephew of Mohammed Akbar. Overcome by numbers and 
entire scene, the strangeness of the place, the echoes that | covered with wounds, he at last fell, and would have perished, 


seemed like voices of the departed amidst the grim ruins, all had not our scheik, struck by the gallantry he exhibited, caused | 


conspired to take me by surprise; but when I saw him actu- him to be brought to his tent; and, though his life was des- 
ally strike—strike with his clenched fist the object I could i ired of, lavished every attention and care on him. I and 
have worshiped, the horrid reality of what I witnessed broke | Fatima had, of course, been left behind at the tent, whilst the 
upon me; and, with a loud ery, I burst from the place of my | Warriors sallied forth on their expedition. Their return was 
concealment, but he was—gone. | a signal for feasting and mourning; and when Mohammed 

Long did I bend in that lonely spot over the inanimate form || bore back the wounded stranger amidst the other trophies of 


of the lovely Zoe, and exert every effort of my art to recall \ victory, I own that, from the first moment I gezed on his pele | 


the fleeting spirit; and when the color at last révisited her) and blood-streaked fece, I felt a sympathy that afterwards 
pale cheek, and the sigh, with which her bosom heaved at her | grew, as I watched over him, into intense love. The daugh- 
soul being recalled to this world of woe, parted her ui- ters of other climes would, perhaps, blush at such an avowal, 
sitely chiseled lips, I laughed loud and frantically; and, al- but I gloried in it; and, surely, to love Osman was an honor. | 
most unconscious of what I did, folded her to my breast.— | ‘“‘ Ah! those alone who heve sat many a weary hour anx- | 
Slowly did her eyes open and look wildly round; but, when | iously gazing on the face of youth, clouded by the shadow of | 
she breathed the hated name of Osman, I felt as though I could | Azrael as he bends over his victim; those who have been | 
have let her fall back to the certh from my arms. 
When she had somewhat recovered, I was surprised that | the land of dreams, to bide yet a little longer in its mortal | 


whom the Prophet allows no souls; and, finally either cas: | 


aside, or miserably bartered for pelf. No! by the life of my 
head, had he stabbed me, the death would have been sweet! 
I laid my bosom bare for him to strike, and he had pot the 
courage. Henceforth I belong to the Panagia. To her | 
consecrate myself. Let him go, [love him not!” 

Here the feelings of the woman overcame her. The strug 
gle was too much; and, bursting into tears, she wept long and 
bitterly. Itook her hand gently, and strove to soothe ber, 
offering her what services I could. 

“ Swear it!"’ she cried; and starti with energy, she 
took a small golden crucifix from Lerten and ted 
it to me. calling on me to save her, if I could, and, i possible. 
| conduct her where she might escape to ber mother’s native 

home,—for there she seid, she was sure of finding many friends 
| and relations willing and able to protect her. 


Alas! how little was this lone flower of the wilderness ac ; 
| quainted with the hollowness of the friendship of that world 
|| busy enticing the spirit that hovers between this world and | on whose troubled waters she was fain to cast herself, with 


| nothing but her faith in ‘ Aliah or the Virgin,’ as she hersel! 


she sought not to draw her veil, and that she expressed no | tabernacle ; those who, when others bave been happy at the | expressed it, according to her strangely blended creed. 


terror at finding herself alone with me; but what was my | song or the banquet,havebeen employed in cooling the fevered | 
amazement when, drawing herself up to ber full hight, she i brow, and pouring oil on the flickering and dying lamp of life | 
accosted me in pure French. “ Giaour,” (such were her |—can alone understand how we come to prize what we thus | 
words,) “ they say that in your country, though you believe || restore to existence, and in a measure re-create. It is a feel- | 
not in Allah, yet that you worship the holy Virgin; and that | ing that blends the maiden’s love with the mother’s tender- | 
if you swear by the blood of her Son, you may be trusted. I, | ness; and, oh! when I discovered that Osman was not one of 
too, am a Christian. Will you swear to do me no injury, and i the infidels, but come from the fairy land of Greece, where 
Souk enlp cosas as huvSameiic diane Pilates eohiina ities Bes tecditones ot ieaas a otlen T haeod te 
y ! ’ t) . n, to. , vie ; } 
my story—I trust you.” With these words she led the way | tell me of his father’s halls, and recount his adventures, and | 
_ the passage A es — had A a yee om Sea why he had traveled under the disguise of the Turkish garb ; | 
lew minutes, we tound ow ves outs ruins at 
of the ramparts, in a spot which overlooked the in, and 
whence might be discerned the Arab tents that 
scribed. She sat down; and, fixing my eyes on that face 
whose look I fancied wes not of earth, I listened. 


my sainted mother’s last request, and share with him his 
wealth and honors in his native land, how m 
whilst he spoke; and how wildly, how madly i 
But stranger, ’ and here Zoe passed her hand across her brow | 
“ Stranger, I feel that the Panagia,” to whom, from this mo- | ® a Ly = ee it = dream is | 
I consecrate myself, will b then || how over. , ob, Holy Virgin! forgive her whose breath, || 
ao 7 pretestas. Know, then, that ! like the fell simoon, has withered the freshness of hope, and | 
|| whose shadow hath darkened the sunshine of life. Yes! 
|| Fatima loved him too. I donot hate her—she could not help it. 
“ But the time for Osman’s departure came. He went 
forth once more, but not till he had solemnly p' himself 
to return in ten moons, and bear me with him to his beloved 
feos J balonnetipgetiel and eapsciars commen ag te 
ieve of a politi i t . i 
; often I rit gem the Moslems might 
discover that the green turban was profaned by one not 
scended from the of the Prophet; but I feared not, I 
dreamed not he break the faith he had plighted: to me. 











and above all, when he made me promise that I would fulfil | 


heart beat | I thought an expression of extreme pai 
loved him ! || quisite—I might almost say unearth 


| Wasi mad? No. Who would not have done as I did’ 
| Seize the proffered crucifix, kiss it, and swear to t the 
lovely daughter of the desert. I did so, and to this hour I 
repent it not; I would dosoagainto-morrow. “ Now I mux 
depart,” she exclaimed; “ to-morrow, when the moon 
climbs the brow of yonder hill, I shall expect you here. If 
| you shrink, then, from your promise, I will not seek to bind 
you to it. But remember, in three days I am to be united 
| to the Bedouin; and if not ere then under the protection of 
| the Frank, the night they prepare the bridal-bed you may seek 
| my tomb amidst yon wild plains.” 
She held out her hand towards me, and I kissed it with 
tenderness—with awe. Zoe looked at me for a moment, and 
ssed over her ¢x- 
atures; then fling- 
ing her capote over her head, she glided swiftly past the ruins 
amongst which she had been seated, and I gradually lost sight 
of her shadowy figure, as it melted in the distance. I returned, 


but not to sleep. 


“ Why, Staunton,” snid Elliott to me the next morning, “! 


think, from your flushed cheek and haggard eye, that you have 
been making one at some midnight orgy of the Ansaricks. 
In the name of the evil spirit which they worship, what have 
you been doing? Are you ill 1” 

Against this, and many a similar sally of my friends, I was 
obliged to defend myself, as well as I could, on the morning 
which followed my adventure with Zoe amongst the ruins. 


nse 
*The Turkish name of Aleppo. 
An itinerant 

and other sacred relics in 


to lhe venders of nail-pairing’s 
$ Probebly Elliott. 
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ere it not for an unseasonable 

ions, I would have recounted to them all ; 
nt, as it was, retired to the solitude of my chamber, to 
onder over the events of the j i 
A few brief hours, thought I, and lo! my destiny is over- 
dowed by a cloud which the eye cannot pi 


jeavor to look into the future. What have I been doing ? | 


d my com 
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of mirth, which had 


ng evening. 


in its vain | 


ve sworn to aid a woman (to look on whose face unveiled | 
id alone bring down on me the vengeance of the whole | 


be, which had adupted her)—I have sworn to aid her in| 


attempts to fly from a husband with whom it is the interest 


that tribe that she should be united. May I not by my 

hness bring ruin on our expedition, and provoke the hos- 
lity of the Arabs, with whom it is the duty of all the officers | 
Colonel Chesney to encourage the most friendly intercourse ! | 
if I retreat from my oath, shall 1 not thereby indirectly cause | 
he death of Zoe, who has vowed to 
nee, sooner than remain a prisoner for life in the harem of 
man she must hate? Nay, supposing me e 
“rin her escape, how am I to accomplish it? She will be 
fused admittance into the Christian Convents, and there are 
e on the route which we must follow till we rejoin the 


tan end to her exis- || the 


willing to assist | 


“ Farewell, then; we shall meet at the same hour; though 
a something here—a dreadful feeling, which I cannot describe, 
and a low moaning voice ever nigh me, tells me that we shall 
not have to journey far.” 

Yet did we not part thus. Long did we beguile the hours 
with many a plan, and many a wild scheme to baffle pursuit, 
and render search vain. At last, we did part, yet long I lin- 
gered on the spot where Zoe had sat, and wondered at the 
strange spell came over me, as I listened to that soft, 
lute-like voice, now with the tones of sadness, now fit- 
fully musical, as the sounds which the spirits of air awoke in 
the chords of the of Zolus. Az last the waning light 
of the moon remi me that I must return. I had scarcely 
advanced twenty paces, when I thought I heard a rustling 
near me, and, raising my eyes, caught a glimpse of a shadowy 
form flitting rapidly along one of 

building. Suddenly it flashed across me that it might be 
some spy set to watch my motions, and I darted forward 
eagerly to overtake it. 1 thought I saw it glide into a corner, 
where I was sure of arresting its progress. In my hurry, I 
stumbled against a fragment of an old parapet that had rolled 
off of one of the smaller turrets, and was instantly prostrated 


——— ae 
| villanous design. Being written in Arabic, I could make no 
hand of it myself. When my servant returned, he was ac- 
companied by a son of Israel, bearing a suit of clothes of a 
most motley description, viz., a Lahse jacket, such as is worn 
by the laborers about Constantinople ; a Bernoos cloak, such 
as is patronised by the sea-captains of the Levant ; and, finally, 
paplooshes mounted with brass; riding trowsers of red cloth, 
and a white turban, with belt, &. &. I could not help 
smiling, when I thought of the lovely limbs they were designed 
to shroud. But the shades of mght were falling fast; and 
though I did not exactly approve of my servant's taste, yet, 
laid ap slr ead Aaah Pvoon struc args with the 

ew, ing him times value’ of the articles; and 
dismissed bine declaring, as he went, that he was utterly 
I then directed my servant to wait 





ruined by the transaction. 


most ruinous walls of || for me, with my horse and the bundle of clothes, outside my 


| quarters; and, having examined my pistols carefully, and 
placed a trusty dirk in my girdle, waited with impetience the 


ss time. 

| Itcame at last. I found my servant waiting for me, as I 
| had directed; and, soon mounting my horse, stuck the sharp 
|| stirrups, which are there used as spurs, into his side, and s 





} to colonel in his encampment at Bir. And why should I interest | on the ground, severely hurt and stunned by my fall. When |! furward like an arrow from the bow. The night was not like 
ary nyself in the fortunes of an Arab maid, who cares not for me, || i rose, and advanced to the corner, I found nothing but the | the two which preceded it: though the moon was up, yet 
ugh nd whom I would enly be assisting to end her days in the || grey walls, damp with the dews of night. I listened, but | large, irregularly sized masses of dense black clouds were 
m, olitude of a convent? ‘“ Allah Akbar!” I exclaimed at last || heard no sound save the cry of a solitary jackal in the dis-|| every now and then driven, by a strong easterly wind, across 
e- distraction, “ God is great. I will at least see Zoe once || tance, responded to by the barking of a dog in one of the || her path, leaving, as they crossed her, the landscape in partial 
} to pre, happen what will.” . . * Arab tents. 








Again had the starry splendor of an Eastern night mantled 


I returned home, and wearied by the excitement of the eve- 


|| obscurity. There was a low moaning, too, in the breeze, that 
| occasionally resembled not a little the sobbing of a human 


But solitude of the plain, and the busy abodes of restless men ning, —— muttering to myself the words “ Zoe mast} owas — os yo ay 7 Nae p dhe dpe +p 
gt nin was the moon, like some ie, pensive nun, steali never a to very . At the time, ittle what I am 
vith raidly along the deep blue cloisters a the eee ae Next day, I commissioned my servant to purchase a dress | describing, though I afterwards recalled the omineus aspect of 
ful! in was I seated beside Zoe, mid the lonely ruins, The || &t one of the bazaars ; intimating that it must be one made to || the sky to my recollection. 









ophetic and inspired wildness of the sibyl no longer lent an 
pnatural beauty to her now calm, though pallid features. | 
er face wore only the expression of deep sadness, blended 





et ee of much smaller dimensions than myself, and in 
ich the said person would with difficulty be recognised by 


his or her own mother, in case of any unpleasant rencontre. 


'| On arriving near the base of the eminence upoa which stood 


| the old castle, I dismounted, and tied my horse to a fig-tree ; 
! and then, taking my bundle in my arms, ascended. At this 





Tae ith a sweet and holy resignation such as visits at times the | My servant, in whose fidelity I could trust, guessed my pur- | moment, there was so little light, that, to facilitate my progress, 

the art of woman, though a stranger to the breast of man. || pose, as.I judged by the twinkling of his grey eyes, and a| I left my burden outside the nearest part of the ruin, and 
& irely there is a deep and stirring eloquence that belongs to || suppressed laughter that ascended no higher than his chest; | then groped my way cautiously over the fallen rubbish, till I 
= row, and which resteth not with moments of gaiety or | but, with true gravity, made no reply. taking his departure | arrived at the appointed place: there I found Zoe anxiously 
om irth. There is an eloquence in the melancholy of the down- || instantly, to execute my orders. left alone in my|| expecting me. I confess it was a great relief to me to see 
_ ast eye and gathering tear which is the prerogative of the | chamber, I was afraid to reflect on all the c uences of the | her. An indefinite dread of something terrible—such as she 
ust 





verburdened heart. The Zoe I then sat beside was not the step which I was about to take; but, as I begun, I de- || experienced at our last interview—had haunted me during the 
oe of the preceding evening, that had spurned from her the | termined to proceed ; and thinking it best to consult Elliott on | day; but now I was at her side, and I felt that all was secure. 


met ry memory of him who had insulted her, and in her wild | my projects, and discover whether his vast experience might | “ Ah! how glad I am that you have come. Do you hear 
an: citement bid defiance to the world; no, she was but a lone || 20t afford me some useful hints, T went in search of him, and | the voices of the dead that have come from their cold graves, 
pio y Ls nd lovely maiden, who had not a friend or counsellor in the || was —_ to hear that he was obliged to go to the Pasha. | and are moaning with pain, as the chill blast reaches them in 
cast | orld save myself. She was but a weak woman, yet I felt Not knowing what to do, and afraid to be left with no better | the old crannies of the ruin, and makes them shiver? Do 
m at in that weakness lay her strength, and the spell that gathered | Companions than my own thoughts, I wandered, regardless of | you know”’—and she put her mouth close to my ear—* that I 
ret! and me grew all powerful as I gazed on her streaming eyes, | the heat, up and down the straggling, narrow streets of the |, Must soon be amongst them ?”” 

the nd thought of her utterly defenceless and unprotected state. || town, gazing up at the bare-looking walls, without windows, | _I looked at her, and saw that something had dreadfully agi- 


wl “ Tell me,” said Zoe after some moments of silence,—“ tell H and comparing their appearance with that of the houses of | tated her. Her face was deadly pale, but in her eyes gleamed 
e, have I thought the thing I should not? I seek not to | Our gentry in Grosvenor or Belgrave Squares. I will not | an unnatural fire, and her teeth chattered with the cold, as 


rug ind you to a promise which you may not, perhaps, be able to trouble the reader with the result of my comparison; suffice || the wind whistled and howled along the deserted walls, and 
and ulfill. My sorrows are mine own, and I feel that, ere long, | it to say, that I was moody, restless, and dissatisfied with my-|) visited each hole in the crumbling pile. I wondered not at her 
ber, shall be at rest, where the criefs that have blighted my youth | self, and every thing. Yet, after all, thought I, why make so | comparing it to the voices of the dead; but I was shocked at 
hall slumber with me, unknown and untold. I feel that || much ado about nothing; why inyest with romance a mere || the expression of her face—it was the expression of insanity. 
she Azrael is, even now, hovering nigh me; and 1 know that my | ordinary adventure? Thus stands the case: I met a female | She seemed to read my thoughts; for she immediately ex- 
ted other expects her daughter. Why, then, burden you with | amongst some old ruins; she tells me she is very ill-used by | claimed :— . 
vie. ~~ walectioc fa fow dave must ead them.” her lover and her relations; I, of course, offer my ad. She “Tam not mad; but I have been warned, and I know that 
uve + Listen to me, Zoe. Iam a stranger in this land, and I | accepts it, and undoubtedly she has a perfect right to do as || we shall not have far to journey. Do you see that?” and she 
nds ay not tarry in it. I must still journey for a time towards | she pleases; yet as circumstances render it expedient that she || pointed to what appeared to me the ruins of one of the state 
rising of the sun, and you wish to go towards its setting. | should not depert too openly, I am obliged to lend her a dis- | apartments of the place in the olden time. There was an 
a | y protection may avail but little; yet God fortnd that 1) guise. Nothing more easy, nothing more simple. I protect |) arch in its wall next to us about seven feet in hight, and within 


ould withhold it, such as it is. Chance has brought me to | her till she is able to find a conveyance to her own land, where | nothing apparent save darkness palpable. “‘ There,” con- 
a, and our destinies seem in a few hours mingled together. | she intends to enter a convent. Thus I doa good and honor- | tinued Zoe, “ I saw my blessed mother appear. While wait- 
erhaps I am but deluding myself, and seeking for arguments able action. I rescue a lovelye—hem! that is to say, a well- |) ing your coming, I thought a sudden gleam of light traversed 
» enforce the promptings of my inclination; yet, though I looking—maiden from the power of those who would tyran-|| the area. On lifting my eyes, I beheld standing in thet arch, 





with 
self 












id? ave pondered and thought over our position till my brain | ically oppress her ; and who shall dare to assert that in doing | the form of my mother, such as I remember when I was but an 
the hed, I see not my path distinctly, and submit to my fate. || 80 [do wrong? There is no one to oppose me save the old | infant; yet, oh! how much more beautiful! She looked 
rl ly with me, I will guard you, cherish, protect, and —" || Scheik Mohammed, and he will only lose a person whose || on me mournfully, and her lips moved; but I could not hear 
bust “Enough!” cried Zoe, flinging herself at my feet, and | charms must eclipse those of his own daughter Fatima. Itis|| what she said. 1 stretched my arms towards her, and strove 
a lasping my knees; “enough! thou art as generous as brave. | 20 person’s concerr: but my own. Here I knocked with some || to rise ; but I was bound, as it were, to my seat; and when I 


iuard me, cherish me, did you say? Nay, and shall not Zoe violence up against a Turk, who was leaning against the cor: | looked again, I saw nothing but the white moonshine; yet I 
o something to mark her gratitude ! She will be your servant, || 9¢t of a bazar, with his eyes intently fixed on a paper. He thought I heard the rustling of wings, whilst a soft strain of 
nd in health wait on you, in sickness nurse you. Her hands ] turned, and I saw Osman ; his eyes flashed fire, and his hand | wild, sad music rose from the interior, and floated towards me 
hall prepare your food, and smoothe your couch ; but. remem- in a moment was on his dagger's hilt. I stopped short, and || in the breeze. Oh! ‘tis cold—'tis very cold!’ And she crept 
ber, that Zoe must never love again. In one of those pious | looked sternly on him. There was a scow! of intense hatred | closer to me, whilst I folded the poor nestling to my bosom. 

uses where my mother tells me holy women of the Virgin || on his brow. For nearly a minute, we stood gazing at one | “ Oh, Zoe!” I cried, “ why do yougive way to such fancies ? 
well, shall Zoe, every morning and every evening, lift her | another, but neither spoke: at last, Osman made a sort of | You are very feverish and unwell; you must not linger here. 
pice in prayer, and implore from the good angels, and the | mock obcisance to me, and, smiling with a look of peculiar || I have brought you the dress; ‘tis outside; and, as it is neces- 
rophet of God, blessings countless as the locusts on the head || meaning, passed on. sary that you should wear it when entering the city, I shall 
f him who scorned not to save a lonely maiden!’ || So, he seems to know all, ht I. Could it have been |} fetch it at once.” She seem to pay but little attention to my 

“But have you thought how you may escape from yon || Osman who was lurking amongst the ruins last night? Here || words; and gently taking my hand, whilst her head reclined 
ents? You will surely be missed; and even now, how is it|| | observed the paper which he had held in his hand lying at | on my bosom, and her dark eyes were turned towards my face, 
hat you are permitted to wander from them at night ?”- my feet; I stooped down mechanically, 2nd put it into my || she said,— 

“ And think you that the daughter of the Frank did not! pocket. “TI can restore it to him,” I muttered, “ when we “IT know that I have given you much trouble and much 
mg since teach them that sho had a spirit as tameless and | meet again.” Would to God that I had then read it! I sus-j) pain. Allah will reward you; and, were it permitted me, I 
ree as the gazelle? When they chid me, I laughed; and || pected some treachery ; but as I knew not from what quarter || would pray for you long,—perhaps” (and she turned down her 
now rove where I will. Yet would Mahommed be wroth, if|| 1t was to come, and as my mind was made up to rescue Zoe, eyes) “ perhaps even in this world I might have been taught 
ver my absence were prolonged beyond a few hours; why | if possible, despite of every danger, Osman and his scowling |) to love you, as you deserve ; for you are the only friend I ever 
ay T not follow you in the garb of one of your kousses? | face dwelt not long in my memory. met. But all is nearly over——” 
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as BB Xone would recognise the light of the harem in the coarse|| _ The day passed on, and, much to my regret, Idid not see} ‘“ Gracious Heaven! whatdo you mean? | It is cruel a oes 
ng antle and turban.” Elliott. hie had returned during my absence, and was again | to speek so—Did you but know that your — 


“ Agreed ; we start from Orfa the day after to-morrow. I 





: t f his rambles—no knew where. to my soul, would not torture me.” 
ill be here to-morrow. and bring with me & dress, through ein Wien dy be have confided ' all my and ae “t lg for thinking that I could cause you a 
vhose impenetrable folds none shall discern the graceful and him translate the letter Osman dropped,—for I thought it was Moment’s trouble ; I ive you, for thou canst not know the 
light-limbed Zoe.” from the treacherous Fatima, and might unfold some plet or'! secret lore which is in the vast aud boundless plains 
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of Araby to the daughters who watch beneath the starry sky. } 
In the maiden’s weakness lieth often amongst us the gift of | 





I'll lay a wager. that the sweet girl he 's talking to believes all | 
he says.” 


I looked, and beheld, certainly, a very handsome | ble is as nothing 


And still we should be on the verge of creation! The vis 
to the invisible. The milky-way 


i 


communing with the spirits of the departed. But see, I vex | man, engaged in close end earnest conversation with a most | is found to consist of clusters of stars, and the late Sir W 


you, and you are angry with Zoe. It must not be so. Bring) 
me the dress, and I will do all that you wish. Nay. you must, 
kiss me ere you fetch it, or I will think that the Frank knows 
not how to forgive.’ I stooped and pressed my lips to her 
cold forehead ; it was too much for me. I felt that my eyes 
were moist; and, turning from Zoe, I hurried to the place 
where I had deposited the dress. 

I lincered some moments when arrived there, for I felt un- 
manned. Suddenly a dark cloud seemed to spread ell at once | 
an impenetrable cloak of blackness over the sky; and a gust | 
of wind swept across the plain with tremendous violence, | 
and nearly shook me from my feet where I stood; whilst I 
thought the hideous bird of night uttered a piercing scream 
within the mysterious walls of the old castle. I hastened back 
to Zoe, for I felt awed at the voice of Nature. I had to return 
by a narrow passage which led from the place where I left the | 
bundle to the court-yard, where I and Zoe had first met. I was | 
groping my way out of it, when my foot struck against some- | 
thing soft ; and, putting my hand down to examine it, my fin- | 
gers touched a human face. I endeavored to move the body 
with my foot; but I soon found that, although warm, it was 
either lifeless or ina trance. Immediately I lifted it up—a, 
dreadful idea flashed across my mind ; I bore it into the center 
of the court-vyard. The cloud that had caused the momentary | 
eclipse was passed, and the mvon again shone forth. I shut 
my eyes; I felt my heart rising in my throat, and gasping for’ 
breath, 1 at length dared to look upon my burthen ;—it was 
Zoe! Her garments were saturated with the blood that) 
streamed still from a wide gash in her left bosom. I laid her 
on the grass and bent over her. Ina moment, I was as calm 
as though it were a case of no more concern than feeling the 
pulse of a patient. I was conscions of possessing a desperate 
coolness, till the absolute certainty that Zoe was actually dead 
burst on me. Then | raved and laushed alternately, like a y 
maniac. Zoe dead! I had left her three minutes. Impos- 
sible! Again I bent over her; and taking my handkerchief, 
dipped it in her blood, and placed it in my bosom; then, 
wiping away the crimson drops that oozed from her lips, mad- 
ly stooped to kiss them. As I lifted my head, I saw on the 
ground the shadow of a man, with uplifted arm, behind me; | 
and, starting to my feet, beheld the fiend Osman, in the act 
of aiming a blow, which I was just in time to intercept, by” 
eatching his arm as it descended. I seemed endowed with a 
giant’s strength, and twisting the arm I had seized till he was 
forced to drop the dagger from his grasp, threw myself on 
him with a loud cry. But my passion had blinded me: and, ' 
though I flung my adversary, I could not prevent him from 
catching me by the throat, whilst he drew me to the ground 
along with himself, and managed to tighten his hold, till I felt 
nearly strangled. In my rage, I tore his hair, and beat his 
face; but the pressure around my throat grew tighter,—my 
eyes felt starting from their sockets—I began to feel as though 
drunk, when suddenly I recollected my dirk; I felt for the | 
handle, drew it, and, unconscious of what I did, struck one 
blow, I scarce knew where, and sunk altogether exhausted. | 
Gradually my memory returned—the pressure round my throat i 
seemed passed away,—my eyes opened. I felt my right hand }) 
still grasping a dagzer-hilt, and when I lifted the weapon, I 
drew it from the breast of Osman, and, asI rose, felt my hand 
wet with his blood. I paused for a moment, threw her cloak | 
over all that remained of Zoc; and, giving one glance at the 
motionless body of Osman, hurried from the scene of death. 

tl * * a 2 ‘ 

Zoe, thy spirit was pure and unsullied as the secret well in 
the desert. Not for the cold, heertiess world will I write thy 
epitaph. There are criefs “too deep for tears.” Thy me- 
mory rests here. It is mine—mine alone. 


The reader has anticipated, probably, the contents of the | 
letter which Osman dropped. Suffice it to say, it was from | 
Fatima. 

To none has the above tale been revealed till now; and the 
horror which for years I felt at the entire scene, and the awful | 
responsibility I fancied myself under for Osman’s death, even) 
in self-defence, made me silent. What, indeed, had I to tell? | 
A story that would harrow the very soul of the listener: a tale | 
how a maiden loved “ not wisely but too well ;” a description 
of her beauty and artlessness, that she might, like the vic-|) 
tims of old, be adorned by her graces, as with sacrificial orna- || 
ments, only to fall by the hand of the man to whom she had || 
surrendered the firstlings of her heart. No; such tales are | 
not for me; they are revolting, an 1 my secret would have re- 
mained my own, but for an incident vhich happened not very | 
long since, and which has again opene:! some half-cloeed foun- | 
tains of feeling; so tha: when I describea Orfa, my flowed | 








on, and I refused to leave it till I had paid my te to the | 

ws oy by my Zoe. | 
At splendid mansion of Lord . in Square, 

there was one evening collected, after my return to the country, 


a numerous and brilliant assemblage. I was one of the 
magnificent suite of apartments, in company with a friend: 
when my companion suddenly whispered,—‘ Do look at the 
handsome Count de ——, who is turning the heads of all our 
most celebrated belles. They say he is very clever, also,—quite 
a Talleyrand in the diplomatic world. A great traveler too. 


| will reach com 


, of such a body. 


| than the swiftest — in our system, though some of them 





| 


beautiful girl of fifteen or sixteen, whose blushes now and | Herschel, in passing his telescope along a space of this zone, 


then announced that the Count was pouring soft nonsense into i fifteen degrees long and two broad, descried 


her ear. Suddenly I broke from my companion; a few steps | 
brought me opposite and close to the Count and lady. The 
former raised his head, and his eyes encountered mine. He 
staggered back, grew deadly pale, and supported himself on 
the corner of an ottoman. The lady was elarmed, and the 
Count vainly endeavored to rally, and was at last obliged to 
be supported by one of the servants out of the room. Had | 


| he shown less remorse, or one iota less feeling, his name woald | 


be now published in full on this page. 

Reader, toe Count was Osman THE Murperer. My 
chief reason for preserving silence no longer exists. The Count 
lives, and however fastidious I might be, there is nothing 
with which I can reproach myself. I have, therefore, told 
the tale. 

From the N. Y. Journal of Commerce. 
AN IDEA OF THE UNIVERSE. 

Is the Christain Keepsake for the current season, among a 
very creditable variety of articles furnished for that beautiful 
annual by British writers, is a splendid essay by the distin 
guished Dr. Thomas Dick, so we!i known in this country by 
his works on various subjects kindred to that indicated by the 


| heading above. The length of this essay makes it impossible | 


to cite much of it in our columns, and as the volume itselt 

ively few of our readers, we have concluded | 

to give them the Doctor's leading notions in our own words. | 
He begins with what the senses of a man command ereund 


|him in the way of a landscape, and, comparing this little | 
| space with what is immediately around us on all sides, ob- 


serves that it would be requisite—taking the general average 


| of a pretty extensive landscape—that more than nine hundred | 


thousand landscapes of the extent we generally behold should 
pass before our view ere we could form an adequate conception | 
of the bulk of the whole earth. The surface of the globe, he | 
says, contains no less than one hundred and ninety-seven mil- | 
lions of square miles. No human mind can form a concep. | 
tion of this. 

The earth, however, is but an inconsiderable ball, when 
com with other planets of our system. One of these 
bodies could contain within its dimensions nine hundred globes 
as large as the earth; another fourteen hundred; and were 
five hundred globes as large as that on which we dwell laid , 
upon a vast plain, the outermost ring of the planet Saturn, 
which is six hundred and forty-three thousand miles in cir- 
cumference, would enclose them all. And yet these bodies 
seem only small bright specks on the concave of our sky. 

Again—earth, planets, comets and all—the whole subordi- 
nate solar system—how small is it, compared with its central 
luminary. No intellect can reach to the slightest conception 
The sun is five hundred times larger than the 
whole, and would contain within its circumference thirteen 
hundred thousand globes as large as our world. To contem- 
plate all the variety of scenery on the surface ef this luminary 
would require more than fifty thousand years, although a land- 
scape five thousand miles in extent were to pass before our 
eyes every hour. What a scope were this for the explorations 
of intellect and imagination thoughout eternity ! 

But this system, with its sun, is but a point in the firmament. 
Before we could arrive at the nearest object in this firmament 
we should have to pass over a space at least twenty billions of 
miles in extent—a space which a cannon ball, flying with its 
utmost velocity, would not pass over in less than four millions 


‘of years. What hosts of orbs are visible here of a winter's 


night! How vast they must be! There is every reason to 
believe that the least twinkling star which our eyes can dis- 


|| cern is not less than our sun in magnitude and glory, and that 


many of them are even a hundred or thousand times superior 
in magnitude to that stupendous luminary. And as the Crea- 


| tor does nothing in vain, as he must be supposed always to} 


act in the plenitude of his perfections, those thousand stars, 
which the unassisted eye cen perceive in the canopy of heaven, 
may be considered as connected with at least fifty thousand | 
worlds, compared with the amount of whose population all the 
inhabitants of our globe would appear only as ‘ the small dust 
of the balance.’ Here the imagination might expatiate for 
ages of ages in surveying thjs position of the Creator's king- 
dom, and be lost in contemplation and wonder at the vast ex- 
tent, the magnitude, and the immense variety of scenes, objects | 
and movements which would meet the view in every direction ; 
for here we have presented to uur view not only single suns | 
and single systems such as that to which we belong, but suns | 
revolving around suns, and systems around systems—systems 
not only double, but triple, quadruple, quintuple and multiple, 
all in complicated but harmonious motion—motions more rapid 


move a hundred miles in an hou iods of revolu- 
tion which vary from thirty to sixteen hundred years—suns 
with a blue or green lustre revolving around suns of a white 
or ruddy color, and both of them illuminating with contrasted 
colored light the same assemblages of worlds. And if the 


various orders of intelligences were unveiled to our view, what 
a scene of interest, grandeur, i diversity of intellect, and 
be open to our view ! 





of wonder and astonishment, 


at least fifty 
thousand sters large enough to be distinctly counted ; besides 
which he ey twice as many more, which could be seep 


which they is only the 1-1375th part of the visible 
canopy of the sky. On another occasion, this 
perceived nearly six hundred stars in one field of view of his 


| telescope, so that in the space of a quarter of an hour, one 


hundred and sixteen thousand stars passed in review before 
him. Now, were we to suppose every part of this zone 
equally filled with stars as the spaces now alluded to, there 
would be found in the milky-way alone no less than 20,199,. 
000—that is, twenty millions one hundred and ninety thousand 
stars, or twenty thousand times the number of those that are 
visible to the naked eye. In regard to the distance of some 
of these stars, it has been ascertained that some of the more 
remote are no less five hundred times the distance of the near. 
est fixed star—that is, at least 9,940,000,000,000,000, « 
nearly ten thousand billions of miles, a distance so great tha 
light, which flies at the rate of twelve miilions of miles every 
minute, would require one thousand six hundred and forty 
years before it could traverse this mighty interval! 

Such is the explanation of the “ Apparently irregular bei: 
which appears only like an dined tinge on the face of the 
firmament.” Millions of magnificent suns where not a sparkle 
can be distinguished by human eyes! 

Aud now, the Doctor asks, what shall we say if this vax 


| assemblage of starry systems be found to be no more than 


single nebula, of which several thousands, perhaps even riche 
in stars, have alreedy been discovered ! And that it bears w 
more proportion to the whole sideral heavens than a smal 
dusty speck which our telescope enables us to descry! Suck 
is the present theory, and it is founded on the most elaborae 
observations by the first astronomers of modern times. 

And here a calculation is entertained as to the extent of 
what may in one sense be called the cisib/e universe. There 
have been more than three thousand of these nebula already 
discovered. Supposing the number of stars which compose 
the milky-way to ane ten million, (half the number former); 
stated,) and that each of the nebule, at an average, contains 


the same number; supposing farther that only two thousand | 


of the three thousand nebula are resolvable into stars, and the: 
the other thonsand are masses of a shining fluid, not yet cor 
densed by the fiat of the Almighty into luminous globes—th 
number of stars, of suns comprehended in that portion of the 
firmament which is within the reach of our telescopes, woud 
be 20,000,000,000, or twenty thousand millions, w hich « 
twenty millions of times the number of all the stars which ar 
visible to the naked eye! , 

Still our philosopher suggests. even these assemblages ci 
systems may be but a single nebula to the whole visible firms- 
ment, or even as a grain of sand to the whole earth, compared 
with the invisible universe beyond. 

Speaking of what we call the planetary nebula, which are 
round, compact bodies, lke planetary disks, when viewed 
through telescopes, Herschel mentions one in the constells- 


tion of Andromeda, “‘ that would more than fill the w hole orbs 7 
of Uranus,” which is more than three thousand six hundred | 


millions of miles in diameter. Such a body would, therefore 


contain 24,429,082 1,600,000,000,000,000,000,000, or mor & 


than twenty-four quartillions of solid miles, which is sixty 


eight thousand four hundred millions of times larger than th § 


cubical contents of the sun. Hundreds of these ncbula have 
never been resolved into stars. Some are thought to be le 
minous matter in the process of condensing. One of thes 
in the Sword of Orion, is computed to be 2,200,000,000,000, 
000,000 times larger than our sun. All these bodies may be 
supposed to be advancing to the formation of new systems 
for replenishing the voids of space, and displaying the Crea- 
tor’s glory. 

The motions of this universe are the subject of a concluding 
hint. Nothing in nature is quiescent. Every thing goes in its 
stated orbit. And the rate of these motions, in every knows 
instance, is not less than several thousands of miles ever 
hour, and, in some instances, thousands of miles every minute. 


| The fixed stars, though to a common observer they appes 


nearly in the same positions with regard to each other, ar 


found in some instances, to have motions fir more rapid than 


those of any of the planetary globes, though their magnitude 
is immensely superior. The star sixty-one Cygui, whose ap 

nt motion is five seconds annually—and consequently 
altogether imperceptible to a common observer—yet at the 
distance which this star is known to be pluced, this motion is 
equivalent to onc hundred and twenty billions of miles every 
year, or three hundred and twenty thousand millions every 
day. Such, modestly remarks the Doctor, are a “ few rude 
ideas respecting the universe.” All these objects, however, 
do not constitute the universe. They are detached parts of it, 
and may be nothing to the whole. Of this whole, man prob- 
ably may never be able to form a conception. The highest 
created intellect may not. To God only does it seem likely 
to be known. 
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The Boundary Dispute.—We shall have no War with | 
ngland—the idea of two such nations fighting for the bleak | 
derness of the upper St. John is preposterous. But we have | 
d hard words already, and are very likely to have more of 





| Chronicle, &c. if they shall not have been already convinced 


“ Resolved, That the war is impolitic and disastrous, and | 
to employ the Militia in an offensive war is unconstitutional.” 
We assure the Editors of the Richmond Whig, Mobile | 
of and corrected their error, that Mr. Van Buren never of- | 
fered or supported any resolution of the kind. The story is | 
a downright fabrication. And, as the history of this slander 
resembles that of a good many others, and as we have watched || 





hem. The two Governments have alike been too neglectful | 
pf this matter since the Dutch King’s award was announced. | 
Bix or eight years ago, when the attention of the People on | 
both sides had not been generally called to this subject and | 
their interest enlisted in it, a compromise would have been 
much easier than now,—and yet a compromise we must have | 
last. Does any one suppose on either side that Great) 
Britain will ever surrender the head waters of the Ristigouche 
and the streams ruuning into the Bay of Chaleur? Does) 


y one suppose that she will deprive herself of the inland | 


the growth of it from the outset, we will devote « few lines | 
to its elucidation. 

The charge against Mr. Van Buren originated, if we mis- ] 
take not, in a series of political essays, first published as early \ 
as 1834, signed ‘ Patrick Henry.’ They embodied a caustic 
review of the political career of the present President. The | 
writer dwelt with much force upon Mr. Van Buren’s support | 
of De Witt Clinton for President in 1812, in opposition to i 
James Madison, and endeavored to show that he then acted | 
in concert with the Federal Party. He then quoted the above | 


SS 
active spirit could ill brook the quiet of a closet life, and on 
the demolition of the Molé Administration, he entered again in- 
to political controversy asa deputy and as a controvertist in 
the journals ; and we see by the papers brought by the packet 
of the 6th of March from London, that he is now Prime Mi- 
nister of France. Thiers has been most fortunate in all his 
efforts. He married a woman of great beeuty and much 
greater wealth, and he has elevated the other members of his 
family to respectable stations in society. 

Like Mirabeau, we believe Thiers can boast of being one of 
the ugliest men of his time. He is small, thin and ‘ rudely 
shaped, wanting love’s majesty ;’ but in conversation and in 
forensic debate he is animated and forceful in a remarkable 
degree. He is now about forty-three years old; and having 
been a disciple of one of the strictest sects of dietetic philoso- 
phy, he retains the flush and vigor of earlier manhood. 





New-Hampsuire.—The following is said to be the full 





ommunication which she has always enjoyed between New | resolution, which was passed by the Federalists of Mr. Van || vote of the Granite State for Governor: 


Brunswick end Lower Canada? On the other hand, who |, Buren’s County (Columbia) in 1812, (but at a meeting with |) 5)... p 


hinks that the United States can ever, on any consideration, | 
nder the right bank of the St. John and especially the | 
ley of the Aroostook? As the way in which the difficulty | 
nust ultimately be settled is obvious, why shall the settlement | 
delayed, when that delay is daily increasing the embarrase- | 
ments and obstacles which environ it? { 
The diplomatic discussion now awaits further advices from | 
ngland. We feelsure that Mr. Fox's next letter to Mr. For-| 
yth will be dictated by a different spirit from that so justly re- 
ked by Mr. Forsyth inthe correspondence published in our last. | 
This difficulty ha’s at length assumed a shape which demands 
speedy adjustment. It cannot long be delayed. 


Political Slander.—The number, enormity, and variety of 





e calumnies which are retailed concerning candidates for im- | in the Government of France. 


portant public stations are most deplorable. Cannot some- 


ing be done to stop the floodgates of this torrent of perni- 


ious and demoralizing personal detraction? What necessity 
ists for it? What good has ever come of it? We hope 
hat one of the first societies which may be formed among us 
vill be an “ Anti-Slander Society,” or that one of the abun- 
dantly numerous associations already in being will add to the 
ist of its philanthropic objects so as to read “‘ The Society for 
he Detection of Horse-thieves and Slanderers,” if horse- 
stealing shall happen to be the evil against which its energies 
are at present directed. i 
We are in the midst of an excited canvass for the Election 
of a President of the United States, and the contest is likely 
to grow warmer and warmer through the next six months. 
Two rival candidates for President are in the field, whose per- 
sonal character is certainly respectable if not wholly un- 
blemished. We do not know but some peccadilloes may be 
hunted up against the one or the other by industrious burrow- 
ang and gutter-raking ; but is it worth while? Are such 
matters strictly pertinent to the grave questions at issue before 
the People? Do they not rather tend to distract the public 


1839. 1840. 
, Adm...... 30,260 John Page, Adm....... 29,159 


which Mr. Van Buren had nothing to do,) and endeavored by | James Wilson, Opp... «23,881 Stevens, Opp... .. .20,838 
some dove-tailing process which we have forgotten, to identify | Adm. majority.... 6,379 Adm. majority..... 8,321 


Mr. V. B. with the authors of that resolution, because he i 
supported the same candidate for President.—His reminis- | 
cences have since held a place in the armory of political war- || 


Page's relative gain from last year, 1,942: though his own 
vote is 1,101 less than last year. 


Correcticut.—The Annual Election in this State, which 








Eon, ond Os = ant teen angie wend and over, changing || took place on Monday of this week, resulted more decisively 
| shape little by little in the process, until it has now come to in favor of the Opposition than had been expected in any 
aseert point blank that Mr. Ven Buren offered resolutions de- | quarter. The vote is 3 or 4,000 heavier than ever before, and 
ero, the Wer !—Such is the history of many « party || the Registry does not seem to have impaired any man’s right, 
| calumny. || but to have essentially facilitated the process of voting. The 
| Thiers, the new French Prime Minister.—This distin- | following is the aggregate vote for Governor in the several 
| guished personage is probably the shrewdest and most expert | Counties, as compared with that of last year: 










j Sot af . + ae | d + . Adm. Cons. 41840.Harrison. V. Buren. 
| politician who, since the death of Talleyrand, has participated || Counties. Elleworth. Niles. Phelps. Ellsworth. Niles. 8 
He is a native of Marseilles, || Hartford. ..... 5239.. 4085... 445 6046... .4684....46 
where his father pursued the humble business of a maker of | New Haven”. . 4225.. .3794.. .130 4829... .4032..... 0 
Ste 6th eet Segre B | Fairfieldt..... 3915.. .3603.. .100 4690... .3904... .29 
brogans and mender of leather harnesses. By some means | New London..3099.. .2973....35 3567... .3066..... 4 
he obtained at an early age a scholarship in the Lyceum of | ——— aeeee 3928.. .3503...116 4137... .3640....11 
| hi = "er a : , olland ...... 1655.. .1402.. .174 1947. ...1567..... 2 
| his native city, where he so distinguished himeelf by his @p-| Windham ....2241.. .2124.. .. 50 2686. ...2417..... 5 
| plication and progress as to secure the aid of some influential | Middlesex. .. .2056.. .2244.. ..21 2257... .2275.....6 
citizens, who sent him to attend the law lectures of Aix.— |! Total...... 26,358 . 23,728 . 1,071 30,159.. 25,585...103 


While there he gave a specimen of that ability for which he |, Ellsworth’s maj. in °39..2,630; in '40..4,574; increase, 1,944. 


. ; a ; * Majority only in Southbury ; t Do. in New-Fairfield. 
has since been eminent, to obtain indirectly such ends as were | The vote of the principal alienated 


| not accessible by straight-forward efforts. A premium had | 1839. 1840. 
| been offered the faculty for the best eulogium on Vanvenargues, | Towns. Ellsworth. Niles. Phelps. Ellsworth. Niles. Scat. 
|and he resolved to obtain it, and sent his manuscript to the | Newidtaren -...1129....896.... 31 1340....8510... 
| committee. The production was found to be far superior to || Litchfield....... 440. ...403.... 449....437.... 
all its competitors ; but, on discovering that i: was written by | New London.... 322....335.... 3 385....326.... 
. " . | Norwich ....... SS1....308.... 4 603....392.... 
Thiers, the loyal members of the examining committee, rather | wid 546....569.... 641....593.... 
| than award the premium to ome who hed rendered himself erie d ecesces seonsmarees i. per ee 
. . . . . ridge cocces eee DOL... cece cece 
_ obnoxious by haranguing his comrades against the restoration NonSsiy -...... 320....172.... 11415... 189.. 


of the Bourbons, postponed their decision to the following J) ig settled that eighteen Harrison Senators and pee Van 


year. At the appointed time, his manuscript appeared again ; * 


but in the interval a piece had come from Paris which eclipsed 
| all the others, and to it the premium was eagerly awarded, 
| the humble honor of an accessit being, however, accorded to 


Buren are elected; the fifth and sixteenth Districts are in 

doubt. The former has probably chosen Orrin Plumb, V. B. 

the other is so close that the official returns must decide it. 
To the House 135 Harrison, and 62 Van Buren, men are 


ttention from those questions to which it ought mainly to be || the composition presented by Thiers. Great was the disap- | ssid to be elected. There are 16 Vacancies yet to be filled, 
directed 7 pointment of the academicians when, on unsealing the name | or to remain unfilled. 
But misrepresentations of the political acts of public men, | of the Parisian victor, it was found to be that of the object of | ; 
though not equally paltry and degradi 3 uall —_—s : . . : a | Death of a U. §. Senator.—Hon. Thaddeus Betts, U. S. 
ug quanly paitry and degrading, are equally unjusti- | their antipathy, who had caused the work to be copied in an- | Senator from Connecticut, died ot Washington et cunriee on 


finable. Both the candidates for President h bee in || j j 1 is || 
sident have been long in’) other hand, made it travel from Aix to Paris, and from Paris | Tuesday ing. His di 0p © Guten fren, 2s. 





public life, and aa abundance can be said about either of them | to Aix, and gaining both the prize and the accessit. 


without resorting to slander and gross perversion. Yet is not 
slander habitual with the party press? Is not the slang about 
“* Federalism” and “ Abolition” in many of the party journals, 

applied to one or the other candidate for President, con- 

mptible and disgusting? What better is the charge of 
“Gen. Harrison's voting to sell poor white men into Slavery 
for debt?” or one still more groveling, founded on a deliberate 
perversion of what was done, or said to have been done, by 


i 


certain ladies of Chilicothe during the Last War ?—Such | 


weapons of political warfare only harm those who use them. 

But we commenced this article with the purpose of putting 
anextinguisher on a specific and serious slander upon Mr. 
Van Buren which we find in general currency in the Southern 
Whig papers, including many which we know would not give 
currency to an accusation which they did not believe to be 
founded in truth. This slander asserts that in a public meet- 
ing during the Last War, Mr. Van Buren offered for adoption 
the following resolution : 


Thiers was first introduced to public life by the orator | 
Manuel, who made him one of the editors of the great liberal | 
paper of his day, The Constitutionnel, in which he distin- | 
guished himself by the extraordinary vigor and manliness of | 
his writings. While pursuing his editorial career he composed | 
his celebrated History of the French Revolution. In 1828, | 
in conjunction with the well-known Armand Carrel, he estab- 


| Betts held a high rank in his native State asa lawyer, and 


| has filled the office of Lieutenant Governor and Judge of the 


"Supreme Court. His Senatorial career commenced with the 
present session of Congress, and he was selected for the sta- 
tion in preference to some of the first men in the State who 

| were proposed—among them Hon. Roger M. Sherman. He 


| has left a wife and four children to deplore his loss. 





Ahalité 





ilshed the National, the leading and most celebrated opp 
tion French journal up to the time of the revolution of '30.— 
He took an active part in the overthrow of the Polignac Min- 


der, was made Councillor of State, which station he exchanged 
in 1831 for that of Minister of the Interior, under Marshal 
Soult. He filled a variety of Ministerial offices up to the last 
year, when, on account of some disagreements with his coad- 
jutors, he quit public life, and devoted himself to literature. 
Like Brougham of England, he has found time to compose 








Nominations for President and Vice-President 
—A Convention of Delegates representing the Political Abol- 
| tionists of the United States assembled at Albany on Wed- 


istry and of Charles the Tenth; and, on the restoration of or- | nesday of last week, to make Presidential nominations. Six 


| states were represented by 121 Delegates. After discussion, 
| it was decided by a vote of 48 to 37 that it was expedient to 
form aticket. James G. Birney of New-York was nominated 
for President and Thomas Earle of Philadelphia for Vice 
President. 

Ruope Isianp holds her State Election on Wednesday the 








many works of the first class in History and Philosophy. His 


15th inst. 
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LS ——————_—— 
Grorcia.—The ‘ State Rights’ party of this State, which Cwenty-Gixth Congress. “against the Florida Indians was the chief topic of discussion, 
at first manifested a disposition to run a candidate for Presi- | The Scesions of the lest oak have not been productive of It was finally engrossed for a third reading. 
deat on its own hook, is now evidently inclining to a concur |. ying results. The most important item, perhaps, is the || No business was transscted ia either House on Tuceday, 
rence with the Whigs of other States in the support of Gen. Il defeat of the Cumberland Road in the Senate, which took account of the decease of the Hon. Thaddeus Betts, Senator 
Harrison. Their support of Gov. Tyler for Vice President | piace on Friday of last week. Mr. Southard of N. J. on that | £0™ Connecticut. | Im announcing the fact, Mr. Seaith in the 
was always cordial. Some two or three of the journals still day spoke in opposition to the passage of the bill, and was " Senate and Mr. Osborne in the House each paid a brief buy, 
hold out for a separate candidate (Gov. G. M. Troup.) but | faJjowed by Mr. Clay of Ky. onthe same side. Mr. C. stated eloquent and just tribute, to his talents and virtues. Each 





the preponderance of se»timent seems clearly for a support | that he had hitherto advocated appropriations for this Road House thereupon adjourned, after resolving to wear the usual _ 


of Gen. Harrison. _and for works of Internal Improvement generally. The Veto badge of mourning for thirty days, and appointing a Committee 
The course of the party will be resolved on at the State | of Gen. Jackson on the Maysville Road—which he regarded | to superintend the feneral. 

Convention to nominaie candidates for Congress, ae aon 1 ae but a branch of the Cumberland Road—and the acquice- | Wednesday was devoted to the funeral. 

if we mistake, not, early in June. If the support M. |! . : : | 

Harrison is resolved on, a section of the old Nullitiers attached | re pried eet ae —— _ | State Legiclature.—After eoveral days’ discussion, the 

to Mr. Calhoun will secede and probably support Mr. Van | three States of Ohio, Indiana and Illinois. He considered it | “°™DY Passed on Wednesday @ bill granting to perons 

Buren. Indeed, we presume Messrs. Cooper and Black, | enjust te make epee  ecediinn tiie tee aoe claimed as fugitive slaves the privilege of Trial by Jury, by » 

who voted to make Blair & Rives Printers of the House, / rigorously exclude them from others, and could not vote to eee 

will support Mr. Van Buren at any rate. If for this course | sustain chee policy. , ® The House for ae days engaged in the discussion of s 

they fail to be renominated on the ‘ State Rights’ ticket, we | My. Clay proceeded to state political reasons for his vote. | trap nny ens oa eotneedemamaee 

e room will be made for them on that of the ‘ Union’ ‘ : ee ‘i , 80 as to t ilures of Bankers under 
yous soe The three State interested in this measure were represented | pensions. Ghoti wes Sally eopened hom Ge ot 


y: in C Delegati : ons | 

_ EL OE uy: ongress by Delegations favorable to the Administration | of the Whole on Tuesday, and referred to a Select Committee 

me A pe . . which denied improvements to other sections—by Delegations || o¢ one sotri 

to the ‘ Democratic’ National Convention at Baltimore ; end | sustaining the Maysville Veto. How could they ask Se } one Member from each Senate District to report complete. 

we infer from all we see that, es a dictate of self-preservation, ‘ ty anes | It was reported with amendments by that Committee on Thun- 
! 


from other States t i i i : 
the ‘ Union’ party will refuse to suppert R. M. Johnson for || ‘ aati aeo't mga gai maagpte _day, and ordered to be printed for final action. 


Vice President, and continue the name of Hon. John Forsyth | a yapihen aes otili Lave voted for thes eppropeiation, | Tike bill wo Equalize the Currency still hangs up between 
oatetins with . Gene | nes oo gees <9 for the excluded States hereafter, if | the two Houses. The opinion begins to prevail that no bil 
Administration seen fit to take the responsibility of | should or will be passed on the subject. 


Arxaysas.—A Whig State Convention assembled at Little | Pease a oe gy “papain cage: Secretary of | The Senate has passed bills to aid the construction of the 
Rock on Monday the 16th ult.—James H. Walker of Hemp- | ? er the contrary, they had im-|) Hudson and Berkshire, Long Island, Auburn and Rochester, 
stead, President. Nine counties were represented. The a upon Congress the necessity of the strictest economy. || and Harlem Railroads, by a loan of the credit of the Sta» 
nominations of Harrison and Tyler were unanimously res- “me we freon oe ee + +04 — they | to a limited extent. 

F us . ve as ‘or or recommended. We of the ition ; , ; 
ponded to, and the fellow ing State Ticket adopted : ate abuiie ro IO Pp i | The bill to provide for the construction of the Ogdensburgh 
For Congress .... Col. Apsatom Fow er, of Pulaski. | : J penditures |! and Lake Champlain Railroad is still unde si 
f the Go . aad mplai road is still ler consideration. 
For Electors..... Jous Rixacoxp, of Independence, \" werament. Would not our votes in favor of this bill | 7, obviate the object bh enterpri . 
Jouxs W. Cocke, of Pulaski, give color to the accusation? If the Administration party reeee ee to such enterprises growing out of 
Lewis Evays, of Washington. | choose to pass this bill let them do it—they have the aoieth their tendency to increase State Patronage, it is proposed to 

A Whig Young Men's Convention was recommended to | But, under all the circumstances, and in jen of the present 

assemble at Little Rock on the second Monday of July. || state of the Treasury, he (Mr. C.) thought best to remit the 


Row in the Pennsyloania Legislature.—A quarrel arose whole subject to the Administration of l’resident Harrison. I lea. 

between Mr. McElwee of Bedford Co. and Mr. Hegins of ae -aeege devoted by the House to the reception of re- | Both Houses are engaged in the discussion of bills prov- 
Northumberland Co. on the floor of the House of Represen- | POTS ‘rom the various Committees. Among them was a bill ding for Legal Reform 
tives on Saturday last. After calling each other pretty names reported by Mr. Cushing, providing for the compromise of the , ——__—— 
the parties proceeded to action: Mr. McElwee spit in the | claims of American citizens for French Spoliations prior to|| Mobile Election.—The Charter Election in Mobile took 
face of Mr. Hegins, and Mr. H. struck Mr. McE. Several | 1801. (The Government released France of these claims by i place on Monday the 22d ult. and the Southern Mails have 
Members here interfered, and spoiled the sport.—There was | the Louisiana Treaty, as one of the conditions thereof; but) been so irregular that the returns did not reach us till last 
no pretence of political rancor, as the combatants both belong the claimants got nothing. Their demands amount to $20, | Saturday. The following is the result: 











ae “ 


“ee ae 


them $50,000 for every $10,000 they may expend of their 





to the dominant party. It is said that Mr. McE. is a strong, | 000,000 ; the bill proposes to give them $5,000,000 as a com- Hlervisen. Ven Buren. 

stout man, and Mr. H. feeble and of dwarfish proportions. | promise. | It is not likely to pass.) D Mics ctciseess . -* Edward Hall..912 John B. Hogan.. 722 
Some Internal Improvement project was the cause of the |} Messrs. Smith of Ind. and Young of Ill. replied to Messrs, North Ward x emery oa ‘oe be 7 we 
dispute. | Southard and Clay—the former in terms of earnest remon- || # | MiddleWard. fey F. McBride. "139 Charles Culica. 14 


*Lewis Gueringo.135 (No candidate.). 
West Ward. > “John Fowler. ...263 Joseph Cain .. .219 

"Dabney Palmer .235 Peroy Walker .20! 
South Ward. { George Woag...257 "Hugh Monroe. . 290 


We have a strong suspicion, founded on several circum- | *™"°° with them for their change of position on this subject. 


M4 
. 
stances, that the next Legislature of Pennsylvania will con- The question was then taken, and the bill lost as follows: | | 3 
tain a large proportion of new Members. © on ey omg ba Fulton, | 
pit | Grundy, Linn, Merrick, Nicholes, Porter, Robinson, Sevier, | 
P. S.—Mr. Mc’Elwee has been expelled from the House | Smith of La., Sturgeon, Tallmadge, Tappan, Webster, White HT 
for the indignity offered to it by his vile assault on Mr. Hegins Wright, Young—20. a 
by a vote of 59 to 26. Partylines were wholly disregarded | Nays—Messrs. Anderson, Brown, Calhoun, Clay of Aln., | ay Lenten : Alderme : 
in this vote. Much excitement prevailed i Ha isb alt ' Clay of Ky., Clayten, Crittenden, Cuthbert, Dixon, Hender | ee agp ott. om Seivgnen, 008: on Bae, 108. 
. Mue : prevailed in Harrisburgh at || ...° Hubbard, King, Lumpkin, Phelps, Pierce. Prentiss, Pres- l Last year, Col. Hogan was elected Mayor by 353 majority, 
= ton, Roane, Ruggles, Smith of Ct., Southard, Strange—22. 1 and the friends of Mr. Van Buren had five of the eight Alder 
Bad Policy.—The Philadelphia opponents of the bill lately [ Affirmative, 13 Adm. 7 Opp. Negative, 11 Adm. 11 Opp.}, ™? and the entire Council. Mobile, however, is very subject 
Monday was Resolution day in the House. The following | to fluctuations. 


Elected. 
Whole Whig Council (eight) chosen by General Ticket: 


our last advices. 
EE 


passed by the Legislature of Pennsylvania, allowing the Banks | | 


till the 15th of January to resume, held a meeting in the State | “€T® ®™0ng those offered and acceded to: 1 : _; » Electi 
> cee tar a e h On motion of Mr. Firzsone, || Town Elections.—The Town Elections throughout a large 


It was addressed by Messrs. Horn, Farrell, Hubbell, Ker- Resolved, That the President of the United States’ be ro- | accmahesdonebenerting year. Sealine Sey we 


| 
‘ a «J = | quested, if not incompatible with the public interest, to com- | Only partial returns have yet reached us. There appears 
rison and Vans. While the latter was speaking, Mr. Lee, municate to this House any information in the possession of! be no material change in politics since last year. The fol- 
one of the County Members who voted for the bill, was dis- the Executive rtment, showing the warlike preparations | Jowing table shows the number of Supervisors chosen by each 
covered in the crowd, and was chased out of the yard by a | Of Great Britain by introducing troops into Canada or New | 2 , 
F r Brunswick, or erecting or repairing fortifications on the North- perty in 1839 und 1840 respectively : 


portion of the assemblage. He was obliged to put himself, on ‘ | Counté Adm. 1839. Opp V. Ber Harrison 
under the protection of the Mayor to escape violence. i adie pope pe pom nyt or by preparing naval arma-| p)"t ices. ....c0. _ al om . 
hep i any great Northern Lakes or the waters con- Ul 8 6 

If the headstrong actors in this scene intended to divert in- | eee therewith; and, also, what tions, if any, have | ane sererers 11 7 . & 

dignation from their unfaithful representative—if «uch he be— n made by this Government to put the United States, and || ht ieee : 
~ - lay cogging We believe there is aVan Buren in Orange, of Goshen 

to : especially the Northern and Northeastern fi | gain in ge, 

themselves, they took the very wey to secure that result. | of defe — ‘ ter ee, SS © and New-Windsor, but we have no complete returns from that 


On motion of Mr. Briacs, — County nor Columbia. The Whigs have carried Gravesend, 
by 18 majorky— CM , Mayor. Last fall, 12 . Ra vig oe and poy mee on pe poe mage be in || Bushwick and Williamsburg in Kings Co—the two last 
. Alex. agruder expediency o' uties on || ,; : : ; 
deed way. Whole vote 312. import wines, foreign silks, sik aon Ss a4 po ye hitherto V. B. Washington County, all Whig, as usual. 
The Ohio State Bulletin, V. B., published by John A. || Feig” articles of luxury that are now duty free as come in 
Bryon at Columbus, has been discontinued. competition with the growth of our own soil, or the products | or, by 161 majority, Hudson do. by 75. 


of our own labor, and yield no revenue to the Government. 
The Threshing Machine is the title of a New Whig In the Senate in . 
iC | Michi paper n on Monday, a bill authorising the President 


——— > 
Annapolis, Md. has elected Whig Charter officers entire | 











The Otsego Sentinel has just been started at Oneonta, Ot | 


to raise an additional corps of fifteen hundred men to serve |i segoCo. N. Y. It supports the National Administration. 


commit the construction of this work to a Company, loening | 


, own funds. No question has yet been taken on this proposi- | 


' 


Thomas Bobe...240 J. W. Ashton. ...286 | 


Schenectady has elected Whig officere—A C. Gibson May- 
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—_——_———_—_— 
Important Decision.—The Chancellor and Senate of this 
ate, sitting as a Court for the Correction of Errors, have 
phatically afirmed the constitutionality of the General 
aking Law. The argument was heard in February, but 
» decision was not pronounced till Tuesday of this week. 
ery Senator present but Gen. Root voted in the affirmative. 
he following letter to the Commercial Advertiser briefly 
tes the grounds of this decision : 






















Asany, April 7. 
The Court for the Correction of Errors has just adjourned, 
er a session of several hours, having decided the cases in- 
olving the constitutionality of the General Banking Law, 
hich was affirmed by a vote of 22 to 1. The vote was the 
ame in each of the causes, (The North American Trust and 
Banking Company, and Bank of Commerce,) except that in 
he latter, Mr. Hunter was not in his seat, and did not vote. 
he Chancellor wes in favor of the validity of the law, and he 
clivered a long and able opinion in support of his views. He 
‘as followed by General Root, who delivered an opinion the 
other way, and sustained it by his solitary vote. Mr. Ver- 
lanck then read his opinion, which was very full and elabo- 
te, and certainly one of the best I ever listened to. The 
resident, (Mr. Bradish) also pronounced an oral opinion 
shich was strong and forcible, and sustained and enforced 
he views of the Chancellor and Mr. V k. These opi- 
ions take different grounds, that of the Chancellor being that 
¢ -y are corporations, but not such cc tions as are within 
j e prohibition of the constitution, that the law might 
gally be passed by a usual majority vote. The opinions of 
fr. Verplanck and the President take the broad position that 
cy are not corporations, and even if they are, are not within 
1¢ provision of the constitution prohibiting the creation of 
orporations by less than a two-third vote. These three lead- 






























British Armaments in America.—The Secretary of War! It is believed that there are no important British forts, or 
recently called upon General Scott for a statement of the Brit- ¢xtensive British barracks on our borders, from Vermont to 
2 ons > . a “ } aine. 
ich Deany oe he , “ie fi atte ihe « y °°) In respect to such structures on the disputed territory, 
for os he bad aaamane. rani, Catvasts from Gen. | Governor gene tps so letters contain fuller informa- 
Scott’s answer contain the substance of his information on | tion then has reached me through any other channel. I have 
the subject : | heard of no new military preparations by the British authori- 

Naval.—I do not know, nor do I believe, that the British | #* 08 the St. Croix or ne say bay. 
authorities have had a single armed vessel of any description I Among such reparations, perhaps I ought not to omit the 
on the lakes, above Detroit, for many years. But in the Sum-| fact that Great Britain, besides numerous corps of well orge- 
mer and Autumn of 1838, whilst I was absent to the South, I nized and well instructed militia, has, at this time, within her 


nderstood f offwers, ? ; North American provinces, more than 20,000 of her best 
ga tert on ny eee Gas Gin weet) regular troops. The whole of these forces might be brought 


| ties in U Canada had employed one or d =| : 4 
oma, 1 jo the pu . oan Codi Rescue an ve to the verge of our — in a few days. Two-thirds of 
oo ed out since the spring of 1838. 


of troops, to cruise on Lake Erie against apprehended inva- | that regular force has arriv 
sions from our side on the pert of the people called Canadian | I remain sir, with great respect, 
triots. Your most obedient servant, — 
The season of 1839 having been a tranquil one, I did not || WINFIELD SCOTT. 
hear of a single armed British vessel on that lake. | > ——— 
_ In the month of January, 1838, at the time there was acon-|| FLoripa.—The Savannah Georgian of the 29th ult. hes 
siderable number of those patriots in possession of Navy the following items : 
Island, in the Ni iver, seeki . : ant 
8 int iagara River, seeking to make a descent on Sedice Miieiesecsiben welsftaies to ule cf Weck 


i See a hore, the Briti gee i 
or a Iohe ee eee Capt. Brooks, of the General Clinch, informs us that some time 


for the » of 6 ioe that invasion} :, | last week, the Rev. Mr. McRae, of the Methodist Episcopal 

rg rs er eg page 

so armed and manned, and that they were discharged as soon || in three miles of Micanopy. : 

as that particular danger had passed away. | Also, that an express arrived at Garey’s Ferry on Saturday 
Down to the burning of the British merchent steamer, the |) “Y°™"8: bringing intelligence of the capture and destruction 

Sir Robert Peel, on the St. Lawrence, in 1838, I cannot learn of a train of waggons, somewhere in Middle Florida. The 

that the authorities of the Canadas had any armed vessel of | W°8&"S burned, the mules killed, and the sergeant in com- 

any sort in activity, [whatever they might have had laid up in | mand of the train mortally wounded. 

|port, either on Lake Ontario or the River St. Lawrence ; but ) 

| after that event, and up to the close of navigation in 1838, I| 


Brig. Gen. R. Jones, Adj. Gen. U. 8. A. 





Important FROM LaGuxa.—Triimph of the Federalists. 


é *sided, and the assemblage was addressed by Gov. Pen- | 


| jcommand of the U. S. troops stationed at Houlton, on the 


g members, therefore, agree in one thing which sustains all 
nat the most sanguine friends of free banking can desire. || country to the Canadian frontier several months before my re- | 
he Court will meet again to-morrow to pass some resolu- || turn, that those authorities had employed several hired steam- 
ons in regard to this important subject, which is now finally | ers, beside barges, all armed and manped, cruising against 
isposed of in the most gratifying manner. parties of the same patriots, principally on the St. Lawrence, 
s pecs and confined to their own waters. 

The Whig Young Men of New-Jersey held a mass con- || During the past season, (of 1839) and upto the close of na- 
vention at Trenton on Wednesday to appoint Delegates to the || vigation, two steamers, (owned or hired by the British autho- | 
Baltimore National Convention. The numbers in attendance || Tities) ore schooner and a number of barges were in like 


: : 7hTe | manner employed on the same lake and river, as a security 
mounted to several thousands. D. W. Vail of Middlesex | against an apprehended renewal of the troubles of the pre- 


ceding year. | 








ington, Chas. King, J. C. Montgomery of Philadelphia, and || 


Military.—I will here remark, that however well my duties 
Dthers | 


_ : ; have made me acquainted with the greater part of the line in 

The Whig Young Men of Indiana will hold a Convers || question, I have paid but slight attention to the forts and bar-| 
ion on the Battle-Ground of Tippecanoe on the 28th day of || racks erected by the British authorities, near the borders of 
May. Maine, above Frederickton, in New-Brunswick, or in Upper 
Hon. John M. Robinson, U.S. Senator from Iilinois, has |) Canada, above Cornwall, being of the fixed opinion, (which 
F , en? ed nee need not here be developed) that all such structures would be | 
addressed a letter to his constituents, avowing his determination | of little or no military value to either of the parties in the 
to retire from that station at the close of his present term. It | event of a new war between the United States and Great 
is expected that he will be a carflidate for the State Senate in i Britain. 
August, in opposition to Wm. H. Davidson, present Whig | I was, last summer, at the foot of Lake Superior, onl 
Se |neither saw nor heard of any British fort or barrack on the | 

as. ia Sata ede, oh, | St. Mary's River, the outlet of that lake. 

Hon. R. M. Johnson, Vice President of the United States, ( Between Lakes Huron and Erie, the British have three sets | 
has declined to present an Abolition memorial sent- him by || of barracks: one at Windsor, opposite Detroit ; one at Sand-| 
Arthur Tappan, ina lucid and cogent letter to that gentleman. wich, a little lower down ; and the third at Malden, 18 miles 

os || from the first; all built of sawed logs, strengthened by block- 
Brig. Gen. Eustis of the Army has been ordered to the | houses, loop-holes, &e. Malden has long been a military | 
post, with slight defences. These have been recently strength- 
jened. The works at Sandwich and Windsor have, also, I 
. . , _. | think, been erected within the last six or eight months. | 

Rev. Mr. Pierpont of Boston is again threatened with | Near the mouth of the Niagara, the British have two small 
ismission by his Society on account of his zeal in the cause || forts—George and Messisanga, both existed during the last | 
of Temperance. jwar. The latter is a permanent work. Slight barracks have | 


New-York Canals.—The Acting Canal Commissioners of | 
his State have given notice that the Canals will be opened 
or navigation on the 20th inst. 


astern boundary of Maine. 





and at Chippewa, with breastworks at the latter place, but | 

nothing, I believe, above the works first named on the Niagara, 

| which can be termed a fort. 

Hon. Hugh L. White, the venerable ex-Senator from Ten- H Since the commencement of recent troubles in Canada, | 
oe ae 4 ed aa a | and (consequent cogen m) within our limits, Fort William | 

nessee, is seriously ill, and not expect d to survives The | Henry, at Kingston 

hardships of a journey from Tennessee to Washington and back || heve both been strengthened within t 


emselves, besides ad- 


|| people rose en mass and declared for Federalism. 


| possession of the Federalists. 


| 


learn from Col. Worth, who returned from the Cherokee || —~2he arrival of the ship Kingston, after a short passage, 


brings dates from Laguna as late as the 11th instant. The 


| political movements going forward in that quarter are highly 
| important, indicating a speedy triumph of the cause of Federa!- 
| ism in Mexica. 


On the 10th instant, an insurrection broke 
out in Laguna, which was attended with entire success. The 
The com- 
mandant opposed the demonstration and issued his proclama- 
tion, but the populace, little heeding his threatenings, pro- 
ceeded in their measures of revolution. The fort was cap- 
tured without resistance, and the whole place is now in 
The first step the Federalists 


| took after becoming masters of Laguna, was to declare the 


port free to all nations ; thus manifesting a liberality of feeling 
and sentiment, and a disposition to encourage a friendly inter- 
course with foreign governments. In the interior, the same 
success attended the cause. At Merida, the capital of Yucatan, 
an army of from 3 to 4000 Federalists were assembled to 
march against Campeachy. This place was stil! in the hands 
of the Centralists, but its speedy reduction by the large force 
the Federalists had brought into action, was expected. After 
this, we may anticipate soon to hear that Federalism is tri- 
amphant over the whole of the Southern provinces of Mexico. 
cininsitediienninai : 


From Campgacny.—The Federal movement upon this 


|| Mexican city really appears to have been of some magnitude 


and importance. Advices were received at New-Orleans on 
the 28th of March that on the 14th the Federal forces were 
within nine miles of the city, and that the whole province of 
Yucatan was revolutionized. The Mexican Commandant had 
armed a schooner, but the crew revolted, sent their officers 
ashore, and proceeded with the schooner to Sisal. 

These accounts are confirmed by Capt. Blunt; of the barque 
Aurea, arrived yesterday at this port, having left Sisal on the 
22d March, who reports the arrival of the schooner Correo at 
Sisal, from Campeachy, being the vessel above mentioned. 
Also the armed brig Fame, in the Federal service, with her 


been erected within two years, on the same side near the Falls | prizes, the brig Privado and schooner Atevida, laden with pro- 


visions. Also two Spanish schooners, from Havana. 

The Federal army was within two leagues of Campeachy, 
into which place a British ship had succeeded in throwing 300 
troops. The Federalists hed no heavy cannon, but hoped to 
reduce the place by starvation, to which end the Fame and 


Wellington —— to Ogdensburg, | Correo were cruising to intercept vessels with supplies.— 
’ 


The Commandant had ordered all inhabitants to leave the 


the dead of winter has proved too much for his advanced || ditional dependencies. These forts may be called permanent. || city who could not supply themselves with provisions for two 


and impaired constitution. ; Vv ] 
|territory, I know of no other military post. 


The Pennsylvania Senate, by a vote of 16 to 13, has | ecbove at Brockville, there may be temporary barracks and 
passed a bill allowing the Banks of that State to issue Small | breastworks. I know that of late Brockville has been 4 mil- 
Notes. | itary station. 


; > In the system of defences on the approaches to Montreal, 
Indianopolis, Ind., has elected Harrison Charter Officers. || the Iale Aux Noix, a few miles below our line, and in the 
Henry P. Coburn Mayor by 223 majority; all six Aldermen | outlet of Lake Champlain, stands at the head. This island 


by 196. Last year, V. B. Mayor, Aldermen 3 to 3. vos ye one ho British — ecanmaney mage to ~~ 
Land Sales in Iowa.—The Burlington Towa Gazette of || to time, since the peace of 1825, ex’§ nded much skill and 

the 21st ult. states that the receipts for Public Lands sold at || labor. 

the late sale in that place amount to about $200,000—all but 

$40,000 in Specie. Another sale was to commence the next 

Monday, when it was expected that an equal amount would 

be received.—This will be good news to the Secretary of the 


Odletown, near our line, on the western side of Lake 
Champlain, has been a station for a body of Canadian militia, 
for two years, to guard the neighborhood from refugee incen- 
diaries from our side. _I think that barracks have been erected 
there for the accommodation of those and also a sta- 





| 


| 





Treasury and the public creditors. tion, with the like object, near Alburgh, in Vermont. 


On the St. Lawrence, below Prescott, and confronting our |} months. Flour was in demand at $35 the barrel. 
Twelve miles | 


(Commercial Advertiser. 
—— -— 
APPOINTMENTS BY THE GOVERNOR AND SENATE. 
Aprit 2, 1840. 

Westchester.—Edward Kemeys, of Mount Pleasan:, Inspector 
of the State Prison, in place ol Lewis G. Irving, who declines 
the appointment. 2 

Elisha Horton, of White Plains, Commissioner oy cer 
tain moneys of the United States, in place of Stephen B. Tomp- 
kins, who declines the appointment. 

Putnam.—Cornelius Warren, of Phillipstown, Judge of the 
County Courts, in place of Stephen Pinckney, whose term of 
office will expire on the 6th of May mext. i 

Abraham Smith, of Putnam Valley, Surrogate, in place of 
Howard H. White, resigned. 

Apri 8, 1840. 


State-—William Newton, of — Inepector of the State 
Prison at Mount Pleasant, in place of Chauncey Humphrey, who 
declines the appointment, 
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LATER FROM EUROPE. 





— ———_—_—_— — —— ——— a 
lis 350 vessels, carrying 10,000 guns; 46 are ships of the line, he yt 13; 4370 Upland, 5} @ 7; 600 Mobi, 





: 65 frigates, and 37 steam vessels. @ 6; 10,800 ay 5t @ 7. a 
By the arrival at this port of the ship St. Lawrence, Capt. | The Toulonnais of the 4th inst. mentions the receipt of in- | Mh dyad m4 pest op eA eacept 200 Breslau 
Bunker, from Liverpool, we have London advices to the 10th | telligence from Algiers of the 25th of February. The prepa- | 7 Bal», 
and Liverpool to the 11th ult.—five days later than the news i oer for . agains aqua: Abdel Sale were nearly || on ap ies Eiereemsssenne-oerensenas 
: intelli ; interest. || complete. An order ay of Marshal Vallee announced | stock in st December, 1839. .........00e0seeeees 106,58 
wo last published. The intelligence io of mengve interest | chan thn thule of Giteaneuerth esmmmenh Oo Gon ethan A et oe — eameennena enter 
Queen Victoria has, by an exercise of prerogative, given | the army to be so employed. His Royal Highness had not, | Rank of England —Quarterly average of the weekly liabilities ui 


her husband rank next herself—of course above the rest of the || however, yet left Paris. 


‘ | both i ive, 
Royal family, in defiance of the House of Lords. || Spain.—The following telegraphic despatch was affiiched | LIABILITIES. assers. 

Mr. Evans, the Sheriff of London imprisoned by order of | at the Paris Bourse on Wednesday : | Grecietion ----ceas einen Secerities WEE scvintad! aati 
the House of Commons for contempt, has been released by | ,, a ee act gr a oe = 07000 | Bullion 
that body, by a vote of 118 to 31. The minority were for an | 7). discussion of their powers has been continued. The most 


| Downing-street, March 5, ieee 
unconditional liberation. It will be remembered that he was | perfect omnia prevails, but the state of siege has not FROM FRANCE. 
committed for a breach of the privilege of Parliament in levy- |j yet been declared at an end.” | The packet Albany Capt. Watson, arrived at this port from 


: £ its Printer for d rendered on|| SwEDEN.—Something seems to have gone wrong in this | . ; 
ing upon the property of its Printer for damages on omg et Bh ae or lie hes whet ier on i! Havre on Thursday with dates to the 9th ult. Her advices 
s 6 are a little later, but not important. The great trial of strength 
| 


an action of toe : pan tats aga’ a aedien have net been able to discover. ayant a 
contained in a Parliamentary H ey , f | between new Ministry and their opponents in the Cham. 
. | Turxer.—The principal intelligence from Constantinople | : 
cernsetly dchesed ot length in the House, er om Sohn Bae | on of the vigeeus 1 seem oe hick the new work of reform is | ber of Deputies, was to take place the day the Albany sailed 
sell has introduced a bill for the | saemsareny the privileges | prosecuted. Frequent meetings of the Divan were held with | It was hardly doubted that M. Thiers and his colleagues 
of Parliament, which has passed its second reading. this object—fixed salaries had been assigned to the magistrates | would be able to sustain their position. 
The steam ships President and United States are now fitting charged with the administration of justice—and many changes || The Paris iciaaite ie — : 
in Trafalgar Dock, Liv ], to run between that city | had been made in various departments, all to advance the | of Deputi Oe an ms —— ” eis “hambe- 
oo Map Beet. oe heaurife] | Work: Chief of these was the dismissal of Ali Nejib from || °F sf lryiet on taking uihee an bond at the wines 
and New-York. The latter is the largest and most ul | hus post of master of the mint, and of the kislar aga, or chief | nee ) as * - i. — “of we ean I 
steam vessel ever constructed. | of the eunuchs—both opponents of the reform. H aun dos bo —_ fg pects Ay gg ym bur 
The British Revenue is deficient. New Taxes mustbe levied, It is affirmed that the ssian Ambassador had offered | a a oe - ny Pm y which Me The 
ond eihemie aon : | Sultan to place 30,000 men at his disposal, and a considerable ey P Stine perhaps, rr 
Prof ae ; || naval force, to attack the Egyptians and drive them out of | "*Y* . we See apaees Gow So ene my peEeEe Cee 
The Boundary difficulty with this country excites some sen- | Syria. Also that at a subsequent conference with Lord Pon-| “a# i= accordance with the intentions of the Crown. 
sation. The Tory presses are talking largely about it. | sonby the Turkish Prime Minister complained of the delay, a vs f the p 
There is nothing new from China. Large speculations in | and was assured that if one more and last appeal to the Pacha | °°) Ur . ea ao ; Ae P Ss — 
Tea are being made, in anticipation of war. || should prove unavailing, more efficient measures would be re- | Cobu ‘hes ste razil, to ¢ ap: p aguetus . e 
; , _ pa " sorted to by Great Britain. urg Kohary, her to the Queen « ortugal’s husband 
No — change ia - “y oc Flour. The Augsburgh Gazette contains Constantinople correspon- | Panis, March 7th,—The Duke de Orleans leaves Toule 
Lord am is seriously ill. 


North- _ : || the young Sultan was in delicate health, and that symptoms 
Pinesar mien 4 ae er ph bag — of the disease of the chest of which his father died hed mani- 
stated : | fested themselves in him, which his mode of life could not fail pm. 
“ . : to exas te. Ds 
Bt: eae > sag re] coocofue ale Sank eal The rmost recent letters from Smyrna state, we regret to ob-| lhe evening of Mardi-Gras, upwards of 4,000 balls and soirées 
Government to make a reply to the ultimetum sent from | S¢T¥¢; that the plague was still making progress in that city. | Public as well as private, were given in Paris, and it required 
the United States. His noble friend, in the course of last | 1he Pasha was about to quit his palace for the country house | 0” this occasion 60,000 musicians to set Paris and the bar 
year, had transmitted a project for the purpose of finally set- | of Moharem Bey. The Frank population had, however, teu dancing. 
tling this question with the American Government. After the | hitherto escaped, : - ste 
lapse of a considerable period the American Government sent i Eoret.—Alezandria, Feb. 16.—If the least attack is made = a Gas ss ae fi =. tested 2 Lisi in th 
back a different one, called a counter project, with various on db will oppose force by farce, should he and Calv- P sig or 76 deere 443 * : a“ aS com, 2S 
provisions of their own. At the same time that these provis- all his family perish in the struggle. Many persons consider ee 
ions reached this country there at the same time arrived gen- | the warlike preparations which Mehemet is making, as a feint, bo anil ne Oth. when the veto f : 
tlemen who had been ordered to make a survey of the part of || but they are greatly in error. He is taking every precaution- || a =e oem, CRO VECD CEP SUGNES GEPTESS many 
the country in which the disputed boundary existed. These || ary measure to repel an attack ; he is concentrating large. "The oe of F = — 
gentlemen were now employed in making a report of their || bodies of troops in Egypt and Syria, and he has sent orders) . 350 _ aie 10.000 an a pad h wt die te 
survey, and as soon as their report was received, an answer l to the different corps in the Hedjas and Yemen to return to) 65 fr; engin | pine me = ase chige =. 
would be given to this counter-project of the American Gov- || Egypt immediately. Every point susceptible of defence has S"*** ae 
ernment. That was the state of thiugs at present, which || been or is being fortified, and every thing announces an ener-| | : ~ : er 
would show honorable gentlemen that there was not the want || getic resolution to resist till death. The sailors of the two 22th of May. The dissolution was a coup d'etat, it being 
of any attention in making an answer to the ultimatum, as fleets can be relied on, for the attachment of the Turks for ®Pperent that the ministers could not successfully make head 
the honorable member called it, of the American Government. Mehemet increases daily. The greater part of the offieers %€7inst the opposition to their measures. 
There was another question—namely, of claims made by cit- || belonging to the Turkish fleet, went spontaneously, afew days The Queen is about to present ber loving subjects with 
izens of the State of Maine to parts stated to belong to this | back, to the Pacha, to solicit being attached to his service. | other scion of Royalty. 
country, which had led to proceedings between the Lieutenant | This certainly does not seem to savor of defection. The 
Governor of New-Brunswick, and the authorities of the State | monstrous project of an Anglo-Russian alliance onthe Eastern, the water, which, fortunately for the town and country, forces 
of Maine. That had led to some correspondence which had | question, seems so irratione! that it meets with little credit. || a new passage across fields and banks thirty feet high, to th 
appeared, and it had led to the necessity of protecting the | The Semaphore of Marseiiles publishes a letter from Alex- | sea, and carried away every thing that came in its way. 
road and the shores by which our troops moved from New | andria of the 16th ult. which describes the preparations of Me- | new track of the Vistula is 400 broad and twenty feet deep © 
Brunswick to Canada, and which it was necessary oe ‘| hemet Ali for waras very formidable. Both in Egypt and Syria | the outlet; still, they do not think it will be navigable ; but » 
against, as gangs of persons roved about on parts held not to i the troops are constantly exercised, and all the vulnerable points | one can ascertain what influence it will have u the origins 
belong to either party. He would not go now into the general sess being fortified. The crews of the two fleets are said to! river. There was so much ice accumulated re and below 
statement which his right honorable friend the Secre' of || be full of ardor, and the devotion of the land troops which| the Dentzic, that it filled the river to the very bottom, and the 
War would presently make, and he thought that he (Mr. || were on board the Turkish fleet at the time of its defection | place was completely blockaded on both sides, so that they 
ae _— show that they were — to be charged | increases daily towards the Pacha, |, were in complete inactivity. 
wi or too great an estimate i were to in | HI ~ 
“y/ 4 = Kuiva.—Oremburg, Feb. 10.—On January 10th there Mexico axp tue Usurep States.—The New-Orleans 





Another 
, the Princes: 


seat of war in Africa. The troops 
Kader for a decisive blow, the end of this month. 


Dantzic has been exposed to great danger by the rise of 





- ie hcie a stains atte —— = “ _ || was a third conflict between the Russian and Chivian cavalry, 
capes psa ere. tae they «cone resisting Catal - Khan in person. The Cossacs of Siberia) yoxico, arrived 
? e ° : ith * ~ 0, 
The paper an _the death of the Duke of irghis fought with a valour worthy the middle ages 
rough, in the 74th year of his age. He was a lineal descen- i ; : : : 
dass doom Jehn tho qreas Duhso of Masthevengh, tovugh tho i cortiee’ to tasan rap ctth do nnn ne hey onl 


5 ? artillery to keep up with the cavalry, the town would now, }).,, : * : a ill 
daughter of that eminent warrior. onetaetin “ener “heal ~" One half of the Khan's have not transpired. For particulars we must wait till returns 


‘ , received from Washington. v 
Frasce.—The Paris Moniteur publishes a royal ordinance, || en were e1 killed or made prisoners, and scarcely one- on by a Woodbury age ag = Sade Rabies d 

appointing M. Leon de Malleville Under Secretary of State || third got intoChiva. General Perowski will sit down before | importance had occurred at Vera Cruz. The stock of foreign 

for the Department of the Interior, Baron Thernard is, by me by ene ey at latest, and it is to be presumed goods in it was said, exceeded the wants of the market 

another royal ordinance, appointed Vice President of the Coun- ||! surrendered at discretion. number of shipping in 

—— eee. : : . Carz or Goop Horr.—We have advices from the Cape || two merchantmen and two 

in France appears in y tempneeti > we Non . 2 pe tage a 

tion of the new President of the Council, of the reasons which || but a ssemorial Benn see Federalists.” 

have prompted him to take office, and certainly much is left | Governor wallow of the reipening of the wets or box Monk “ —$———- 

to the imagination, for @ more reserved di was never || which iabteenchand th cnemense of Gute tollivauel EF We understand that nine thousand laborers are now 

a Te od nn enenicase apa hentsenegdiem festoes and ings against the established authorities of | ¢™ployed upon the Erie Canal, putting it in readiness for the 
The Queen, Dukes of Daelennttionen, and the Princess — : a trees tm 


i 1 Cotton Market, March 9.—The sales of the week . — 
OTe nen Renee Porat Sem Becsrale on tho th | os taen Smet) ye a week amount!) [F The Great Fire at Louisville destroyed property to the 


ine speculation, 
ican, 30 Bahia, 120 Surat and 400 Bengal for export; 250 Sea Island, || value of $500,000. 


terday from Vera Cruz, in the revenue 


treaty between the United States and Mexico, recently ratified 
by the Congress of the latter. The stipulations of the treaty 


was very small, consisting of 
rench men-of-war. From the in 
We hear || terior the accounts were devoid of interest; the Centralirts 














| dence of the 7th ult., which tends to confirm the reports that for Algiers, on the 20th inst. There is nothing new from th | 
march aguinst Abde | 


Life in Paris.—During the Carnival this year there were | 
places open for exhibition of masked halls in this city, or 7 


On Thursday, the King went to view the exhibition of mod- | 


ching royal marriage is announced ; that ¢ 


The trial of strength for the new ministry was expected to 


Portucat.—The dissolution of the Cortes took place on F 


Bulletin of the 25th ult. says— The American Consul in | 


The Khan's wave otuigtetely voted ond pusvesd to cutter Woodbury. We understand he is the bearer of the } 


nothing further, by this opportunity, of Caffre deprecations, || being very cautious to say nothing about the movements of the | 
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7 Clin” (Del ) is declined. The incident i 
A Fragment Stolen from “ ta is 
well enough, but the narrative is spnu out to a length most uncon- 
ecionable. 
The Eagle's Nest” (C. L.) is and will soon. 
he Confession of a Coquette” A. G.) will jy appear. 
‘anadian War” seems an intense and = 
ture of the horrors of war without or point. e dec it. 
e Bar” (A. G.) is @ strong and essay, but the subject is not 
one of popular interest. 


(CF Our subscribers will please bear in mind that on the 1st of 
lay next we shall discontinue oenting os paper toall who may 
abe in qeseese~t a ocean os _— 
> receive the current Volume by paying for it. e are . 
ined thus to bring our business larestly and fully to the Cash 
ystem, selling — paper for the joe , —_ o 
ose who pay, for Ts sent to who never do. 
me have nk with dns , with i sible collections, and with 
naves who take papers only to take in their publishers. We| 
ope every honest, paying subscriber will heartily approve our 
etermination and act accordingly. 

















‘ Natural History of Birds.'—No. XCVIII. of Harpers’ 
amily Library, just issued, treats of the Natural History of 
Birds, their Architecture, Habits, &c.—with numerous en- 

avings. It is a sytematic treatise on Birds, arranged in 

ir respective classes, illustrated by interesting anecdotes. 
ve Publishers’ Advertisement jnstly observes: 

“ Flowers have been called ‘the Poetry of Nature,’ a com- 
iment which might be applied, with even more justice, to 
irds; which not only vie with the tulip and the rose in the 
jendor and beauty of their colors, but in their sprightly and 
yous movements, their graceful forms, and, more than all, 

the variety and sweetness of their melody, may be said to 

ibody the very soul of Poetry. It must be highly pleasing, 

-refore, and no less instructive, to study the characte: and 

hits of this most interesting portion of ‘ animated nature.’” 





LITERARY—DOMESTIC. 60 





Sactures, edited by James J. Mapes.—No. 3 for April made 

its appearance in due season. It contains a great variety of | 
scientific and practical information, and must be of great value || 
20 artists, miners, machinists, mechanics, &c. (Published by | 
W. A. Cox, Mechanics’ Institute, City Hall. $4 per annum.) | 


Mrs. Lewer’s Republications.—Mrs. Lewer issued her re- | 
prints of the British Magazines for March last week. The best | 
of them all is Blackwood, from which we have already copied i 
Milne’s ‘ Ethical Sonnets,’ ‘ Hymns of a Hermit, by Archzeus,’ |) 
and ‘ Jerusalem.’ It contains beside a great article on ‘ War | 
with China, and the Opium Question ;’ Part V. of ‘Ten Thou 
sand a Year;’ a review of Leigh Hunt's new play, ‘ A Le- 


The American Repertory of Arts, Sciences, and wo 


gend of Florence,’ several good things of minor length, and a) 


poor story entitled ‘The Nameless Man.’ The execution of 
the reprint is better than that of the original. | 





Literary Intelligence. | 
The Harpers have in press a new romance by James, the || 
most prolific of living novelists entitled ‘The King’s High | 
Way!’ They have received as yet only the Mss. of the first | 
volume; but from a specimen which is published in the | 
Brother Jonathan we infer that it is not inferior to any of the | 
works of the author of Richelieu. I 
The Langleys have nearly ready a work on Physiognomy. 
by Walkea, author of ‘ Woman,’ and ‘ Intermarriage.’ 
Mr. Harington, Editor of the Ladies’ Companion, has | 
written a tragedy which will be produced this summer at the } 
Park Theatre, with Mr. and Miss Vandeahoff in che principal | 
characters. i 
An edition of Harney's ‘ Crystalina,’ and other poems by 


| 
- 


= 


attention of young house-keepers, including in the designetion 


deep . - 


The Birds in this volume are classed as Mining, Ground- | phar author, is forthcoming in the city. ‘ Crystalina’ was pub-| 
Builders, Mason, Carpenter, Platform-Builders, Basket-Mak- | j;.),.4 many years ago in Cincinnati, where its sntagaadl 
ig, Weaver and Tailor Birds, Felt-Making, and Cementers, || author died in carly manhood. It possesses iderable | 
ccording to their instinct of nest-making, and in these classes || merit, and is as yet quite unknown in the United States. 
onsidered. (Pp. 308, 18mo.) | Dr. MeVickar, of Columbia College, recently edited Cole- | 


a at ridge’s ‘ Aids to Reflection.’ for Swords and Stanford, Epis- 


Miss Leslie's House-Book.—Carey & Hart have just pub- | a : 
bed‘ The House-Bosh; ox, A Manual of Domestic Koon | O™ Sotetiere: whe, being unable to chesin Gum the pro- 


E ’ : _ | prietors of the copy-right the admirable Preliminary Essay | 
yt by Bijes Lenin, extharel* A complete Sguem of Con | ee by Dr. Marsh, of Vermont, employed this editor to 
substitute a new one of his own composition, in which he 
should give reasons for the rejection of the Essay they could | 
ifery except cooking, for which ample directions were given | net obtain. Dr. MeV ickar ecquitted _himeelf es well as he| 
n her * Directions for Cookery,’ which we perceive has just — peee. ae peaneneinan by oo teen ge 
adiai thn alah elie. We itll aetalisheR athe iad with the disciples of Coleridge in this country, the eldest and 
“ || master-spirit of whom is Dr. Marsh himself; and as his || 
edition of the ‘ Aids to Reflection’ is so garbled as to be 
| generally deemed worthless, the publishers have probably , 
— — made a poor speculation by its issue. Gould, Newman and | 
Alleine’s Life and Letters.—Robert Carter, 58 Canal-st., || Saxton have brought out an exact and elegant reprint of the 
144 just issued an American edition of the ‘ Life and Death | edition authorized by Coleridge and edited by his literary ex- 
f the Rev. Joseph Alicine, A. B., author of ‘An Alarm to i ecutors, including Dr. Marsh's ‘ Essay.’ This will of course | 
ve Uneonverted,”’ &e. written by the Rev. Richard Baxter, | be purchased in preference to the patched-up work of the | 
is widow, Mrs. Theodosia Alleine, and other persons: to | Professor, who finds for his course no defenders, even among | 


rhieh is added his Christian Letters, full of spiritual instruc- | his own denomination and profession. The ‘ New-York Re-| 


y," ‘Soventy-five Receipts,’ etc.’ The new work embodies 
irections for removing stains, cleaning furniture, kitchen 
vanagement, dress-making, and every department of house- 


i who are not too old to learn. (Wiley & Putnam, 161 
Broadway.) 


pons,” &c. &c.—This work and its subject are widely known. || view’ and the ‘Churchman’ contain articles in which it is | 


Ie was o burning and shining light in the Orthodox Church | treated with contempt. 


{ Scotland nearly two centuries ago, and his memory and his || The new Transcendental Magazine at Boston is to appear 


ritings are still precious. Their prominent characteristis is | on the 1st of July, under the title of The Harbinger. It is) 
rdent, practical piety. The volume before us is well printed } to be edited by Ralph Waldo Emerson and Miss Sophia | 
rom the latest Edinburgh edition. || Margaret Fuller. 


Ed J e — ‘ is’ sn “din- \) ae 
many Sralennntive. Leute exgetes of Qe teat tie 9 ( There was a flood in the Alabama River on the 26th 


vurgh Review has just made its appearance. It contains ar- || a . : : 
97 . » water was > t : 
icles upon the life of Lord Clive, by Sir John Malcolm ; the | and 27th ult. The water was higher than it had been since 


hilosophy of Mind, by James Douglas; British India ; || 1833, and did much damage. ; 

f'Culloch’s edition of Smith’s Wealth of Nations; Tytler’s | CF The Mississippi is very high. 

Sngland under the reigns of Edward VI. and Mary; Life of |j three weeks since at Natchez, and in many other places. 
Pames Watt; Ireland ; and the Post Office Reform.—This|} (G> Snow fell at Cheraw, 8. C. on the 17th of March, and 
wuber Cones Vol. IX. of the American edition of this great | shallow streams were slightly frozen. Green Peas had made 
Beview. The next will probably be received and reprinted | their appearance at Charleston ten days before. 

n May, on entirely new type. i 


‘ a || Charles Hammond, Esq., the distinguished and veteran 
The Democratic Review will not appear in April, owing Editor of the Cincinnati Gazette, died on the 3d inst. aged 
to the length of a leading article on France, its King, Court | 60. He was one of the ablest lawyers and writers of the West, 
and Government, which would fill an entire number. It is || and has stood at the head of the Editorial corps of Ohio for 
pad to be ably written, and to embody much novel and interest- || many years. 
ing information. A double number will be published in May, || ©The Nantucket Inquirer has been enlarged and every way 
containing this and the usual variety of Political and Literary improved. It is edited by S. H. Jenks, favorably known as 
oa an Editor some years since in Boston and this City. 





- a 
New-York Charter Election —Our City Election takes 
place on Tuesday of next week, and the preparatory gather- 
ings of the two last weeks have been earnest and spirited. 
We anticipated a. pretty full vote, notwithstanding the Elec- 
tion is confined to one day, instead of extending through three 
days, as heretofore. The Administration party is most confi- 
dent of success, but not so harmonious as the Opposition.— 
The following are the rival candidates for Aldermen and As- 
sistants in the several Wards so far as we have ascertained : 
Van Buren. Harrison. 
Ward I. William Taliman, jr. Calvin Balis, 
Henry Nicoll. Harman C. Westervelt. 
II. Caleb S. Woodhull, 


Thomas F. Peers. 
III. Marcus Hurd, 
Lorenzo Hoyt, 
IV. Daniel C. Pentz, 
Benton W. Halsey. 
Theophilus Peck, 
VI. James Ferris, 
Felix O'Neil, or 
€dward Shaler, 
Daniel M. Hogan. 
VIII. William Chamberlain, 
David Vandervoort, 
X. Elijah F. Purdy, 
Thomas D. Howe, or 
Levi D. Slamm. 
XI. Abraham Hatfield, 
Edward Penny. 
XII. Garrit H. Stryker, 
Charles M. Graham, jr. 
XIV. Samuel Nichols Cornelius McLean, 
John D. Spader. James M. Edgar. 
XV. David Graham, 


Edward Davies. 
XVI. Peter Cooper,” 
James Pollock. 
XVII. Orville J. Nash, 
Frederick R. Lee. 


Egbert Benson, 
John A. Underwood. 
William Hall, 
Alfred Ashfield 
Robert Jones, 

John Foote, 

Elijah T. Lewis. 


William W. Todd 
Sylvanus Gedney. 
Schureman Halsted, 
John Coger, jr. 


|, "We believe this is not the regular ticket. 


There is a report that Hon. Isagc L. Varian will yet decline 
the Adm, nomination for Mayor, but we do not credit it. The 
Whigs are united upon J. Phillips Pheenix. 

New-York Markets.—Friday, April 10.—Corn, Southern, 
52 cents; Northern, 54. Rye 56. Flour, Southern, $5@ 
$5 12. Western, $5 62 @ 5 75, and likely tobe lower. No 
change in Cotton, but a steady business doing for export. 

Americar. Flour in Liverpool, duty unpaid, steady at 31 
shillings, or about $7,40 per barrel. 





Insolvent Free Banks.—Of the large number of Banks es- 
tablished under our General Banking Law, the fellowing have 
hitherto stopped the payment of their notes at different peri- 
ods, viz: 

Bank of Staten Island, Chelsea Bank, (N. Y.) Woolgrow- 
ers, (do.) Washington, (do.) 

The following, in addition to the foregoing, are now,in bad 
repute, viz; Tenth Ward Bank, (New-York,) City Trust and 
Banking Company, (do.) Bank of Tonawanda, Farmers’ Bank 
of Seneca County. 

All the Banks under the General Banking Law which have 
failed to pay are small affairs, with very limited circulation as 
well as capital. 


ee 
A Strike of the laborers employed on the Croton Water 
works in the upper part of this City and in Westchester 


County took place on Monday last. They were receiving but 


| 75 cents a day, and demanded $1. They not merely refused 
to work themselves, which they had a perfect right to do, but 
they attempted to intimidate or compel all others to do like 
The Mayor sent some militia com 
panies on the ground, but they found little to do. Some little 
| injury is said to have been done to persons and property, be- 
| side constraining many men to leave off work who had no 
| inclination. 
| This whole business of striking is wrong. If laborers are 
| not paid what they think right, let them quit, and go where 
| they can do better. So long as lawyers and men of other 
| crafts will combine to regulate the rate of their own wages, 
| the right to do so must be conceded to all, though the princi- 
ple is a bad one. But every attempt to intimidate or drive 
men from work against their will ought to be promptly put 
down by the strong arm of the law. 
We believe the strike still continues. 
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Fires in the City.—About half past three o'clock on Mon-||  Mississirrt.—A Law was enacted by the Legislature of || Rev. John F. Plunkett, » Catholic clergyman of inci, 


day morning, a fire broke out in a large wooden building, rear | 


of 17 to 23 Charlton-street, occupied below as a dwelling and | 


! 


above as a cabinet-ware manufactory, by Messrs. B. B. Ruton 





Mississippi, at its tast session, called the “ Valuation and 
Debt Law.” It provides that when property has been levied 
on, in satisfaction of an execution, the debtor may claim an 
appraisement; whereupon three disinterested persons shall be 


was suddenly killed on the 15th ult. while riding on horseback 
in a furious rain-storm. As by held his head down to preven 
| the rain beating in his face, his horse started to one side, ani 


& Eagleson. It onginated in a fire in a chimney. The | chosen, one by the plaintiffs, one by the debtor, and the third | brough his head in violent contact with the body of a tree, 
building and all its contents were consumed, together with the | by the sheriff, who shall appraise the property and make a | causing instant death. He was about 41 years old, and us. 


two-story brick front houses, Nos. 17, 19, 21, and 23 Chariton- | 


| 


street; owned (as well as the foregoing) by Mr. John Darley, 
and occupied by David W. Allen, Mrs. H. Huyler, John C. | 
Renne, and Mr. Lombard respectively. On all those build- 
ings Mr. Darley had insurance to the amount of 9,400, but | 





certificate of their appraisement. The property is then to be 
offered for sale at auction, and if two-thirds the appraised 
value is not offered, the sale is to be stopped, and the property 
to reman in the hands of the debtor for one year, and then be 
offered again for sale to the highest bidder. (Gazette. 


 —_—_— 
Illinois.—The St. Louis Bulletin learns from a source to 


versally esteemed throughout Northern Illinois. 


| Lake Erie is open as far down as Dunkirk, but Buffalo Hy. 
|, bor remained closed at our last advices. 


| 
| Thaw in the North-East.—The Penobscott River broke 


the tenants we nearly without insurance. No. 25, occupied by | be relied on that information has been received by the Fund |) “P opposite Bangor on the Ist inst. being much earlier tha 
Mr. Van Doren asa dwelling and Mrs. Letts as a school, was | Commissioners of Illinois, that the money, a million and ‘a | usual. 


also destroyed—insured $1,500. No. 27, owned and occu- | 
pied by Mrs. Ryckman, was injured by fire and water. Two 
wooden buildings on the rear of King-st. and a stable on the | 
rear of Charlton-st. were likewise destroyed. 

On Saturday evening, a fire broke out in the fourth story of 
the Methodist Book Concern, which, Pwagh confined to one 
room, did damage to the amount of $5,000. 


We are indebted to the politeness of a Texian officer for | 
the following intelligence : | 

The United States and Texan Boundary.—We under- | 
stand from an officer of the ermy who has just arrived from 
the mouth of the Sabine river, that in consequence of @ claim 
raised by the Texan Commissioner in behalf of his govern- 
ment, to one-half of the Sabine Lake, and also one-half the 
stream between the outlet of that lake and the sea, the 
question was fully discussed by the Commissioners on the | 
parts of the two Governments, whe not being able to agree | 
upon it, have adjourned the commission until this point can | 
be referred to the two governments for their action and deci- || 
sion thereon. | 

The United States military engineers attached to this com- 
mission have, we understand, established the geographical 
position of the mouth of the Sabine River from astronomical 
observations, as follows, viz: Latitude 29, 414 north; longi- 
tude 94,04 west from Greenwich. The variations of the 
magnetic needle 8,41 east. LN. O. Bee, March 24. 


{ 








Late axp Importayt rrom Camreacny.—Capt. Blunt, 
of the Aurea, which arrived yesterday from Campeachy and 
Sisal, states that on the night of the 22d of March, the Fed- 
eral brig Fame arrived at Sisai from Campeachy, with the, 
Mexican brig Privado, recently arrived at that place with pro- | 
visions from Vera Cruz. The Fame had also captured the || 
schooner Artevido of Campeachy, which had just discharged 
a cargo of flour from New-Orleans, and had armed her to 
cruise off Campeachy. The schooner Correo had also arrived , 
at Sisal, and was given up to the Federalists by her crew, who | 
ran eway with her from Campeachy, while the officers were 
on shore. 

Captain Blunt also states that the Federal army, 5,000 
strong, from Merida, was within two leagues of Campeachy, 
and little doubt was entertained that they would succeed in | 
capturing the place, as the inhabitants as well as the garrison 
were very short of provisions. Flour was $35 a barrel, and 
all who could not provide two months’ provisions were ordered 
to leave the place. 

The Federal army was deficient in heavy cannon, but they 
expected to accomplish their object by starving out the garri- 
son. A reinforcement of 700 men from Merida were on their 
march to Campeachy, to join the invaders. 

The Fame and Correo were cruising off Campeachy to in- 
tercept provisions, end had taken two Spanish schooners from 
Havana and sent them to Sisal. A British ship with 200 
Mexican troops from Vera Cruz, succeeded in landing them | 
at Campeachy on the 16th of March. 





Loss of the Steamer Sclma.—The steamer Selma, Capt. | 
lood, on her way from this port for St. Lows was snagged 
on Tuesday night last near island No. 66. Tae buat was ex- | 
tricated from the snag after little delay, and run ashore, where 
she broke apart lengthwise and the hull sunk. The passen- 
gers were all saved, but the boat, cargo and all the baggage, 
we understand, are a total loss. The Ravel family, who were 
on board, lost in dresses and property $20,000. The passen- | 
gers, after remaining all night upon the boat up to their knees | 
in water, were taken off next morning, the principal portion 
by the steamer Majestic, some ascending the river, others re- 
turning to the city. The cargo lost is estimated at $100,000, 
much of which we learn was not insured. The upper cabin 
and chimneys of the Selma were fallen in with by the steamer | 
Smithland, and towed ashore. [N. O. Sun. 


—_—_—EE—EE 

Horrible Outrage.—Two men, named Monk and Edwards 
on horseback, stopped at a clothing store, in Mobile, on the 
evening of the 28th March, kept by Mr. Hughes, and calling | 
to Mr. H., he went out to ascertain what they wanted, when | 
Monk drew a pistol and fired, the ball entering the head of 
Mr. Hughes, which, it was supposed would cause his death. 
Immediate pursuit was made for the assasins, and Edwards 
was shortly captured: Monk, it was supposed, could not es- 


| Mountains. 





cape fror: his pursuers. 


half, for the bonds sold in Europe by them, is ready for their 
draft; and that the whole amount of certificates issued by 
_— on account of public works will be redeemed in a few 
weeks. 


Flour from the West.—The Pittsburgh Gazette of Friday 
syas :—The steamboat Orleans, arrived yesterday from Cin- 
cinnati, brought a considerable quantity of flour, to be sent to 
Philadelphia by the canal. This being the first drawn to this 
route by the reduction or rather drawback, of the tolls. 

———_——— 





Names.—A recent Act of the Legislature of Maine, to 
change the names of certain persons, provides—that Shear- 


| jashub Hatch, of Mercer, be allowed to take the name of 


Francis Hatch: that Mary Jane Carpenter, of Cornville, be 


| allowed to take the name of Mary Jane Newbegin; that John 


Blue, Betsey Blue, (wife of said John) and John H. Blue, 
their son, and Agnes I’., wife of the said John H., all of Bloom- 
field and Monmouth, be allowed to take the name of Ballou, 
as their surname; that Jonathan Fly Wormwood, his wife, 
and seven minor children, of Surry, be allowed to take the 


name of Wood, as their surname. 





Fatal Affray—A Man Stabbed to Deah.—We learn that 
Mr. Kent, residing near Bloomingdale, in this county, was 
stabbed to death last night by Mr. Green, under the following 
circumstances: Mr. Kent had a pre-emption right to some 
land near Bloomingdale, of which he was lately displaced by 
legal decision. Green, the adverse claimant, then took pos- 


| session of the land. Mr. Kent, (as it was supposed, at the 


advice of some of the settlers,) went into the house occupied 

by Green, to retake possession, when he was met at the door 

and stabbed to death on the spot! We have not learned that 

Green had been arrested. [Chicago American, March 23. 
—<— 

Imprisonment for Debt.—The Louisanin bill for abolish- 
ing imprisonment for debt, recently passed, contains pro- 
visons which in their operation are considered likely to be 
worse than the old law. A New Orleans paper says the 
title should be “ an act to punish insolvent debtors.”" Several 
changes are made in the old lav. No arrest can now be made 
without an affidavit that the debtor is about to depart from 
the State permanently. The period during which a debtor 
e-n be detained in custody under a bail writ is limited to 
three menths, A non-resident creditor is not permitted to 
arrest a non-resident debtor, except in cases where it shall be 
made to appear that the debtor has absconded from his resi- 
dence. 

The most material amendments are those which relate to 
sureties. I[f the creditor makes affidavit that his debtor is 
about to leave the State permanently, an arrest takes place 
and the debtor is obliged to give security, not for his ap- 
pearance, as heretofore, but for the payment of the debt. An- 


| other section enables the creditor in cases of non-payment on 


execution, to force the surrender of property. Factors, agents 
and others unable to pay money deposited by or collected for 
others, are liable to an imprisonment of three years—the de- 
faleation being imputed to fraud. Itis complained of this bill 
that it has been framed hastily and without any consideration 
of the impor*ant consequences which must result from its pro- 
Visions. [Gazette 








The Great Weast.--The Secretary of War nas reported in 
favor of establishing a chain of posts from Fort Leavenworth, 
on the frontiers of civilization in the West, to the Rocky 
For the present he thinks three Forts will be 
sufficient, viz: one at the junction of the North and South 
Forks of the River Platte, near the confluence of the Laramies 

‘ork ; the other about 500 miles still beyond, among or near 
the Rocky Mountains. He would have each position strongly 
fortified and garrisoned by 400 men. The protection and re- 
lief which those posts, although se distant from each other, | 
would afford to the fur trade, and to adventurers proceeding 
to or returning from Oregon Territory, are too obvious to re- | 
quire remark. A few stopping places would diminish the | 
hardships of the journey immensely. [Journal of Commerce. 

Crevasse on the Mississippi.—The levee not far from New- 
Orleans has given way, and the adjoining plantations are in- 
et. The breach is from 15 to 20 feet wide. — 

8 were engaged in drivin kets and filling the open- 
ing with brushwood; but little PS oe had been made in 


Journey over Land to India.—This route to Bombay wil! 
| soon become general and popular. The London Times states 
| that it takes eleven days to go from that place to Marseilles, 
| and costs $70; from Marseilles to Alexandria, by steam, 14 
days, at an expense of $120; from Alexandria to Suez, § 
days, costs $50; and from Suez to Bombay, 18 days, costs 
$350. The expense is high, but the route is sure and easy, 
|| and will become Half way between Cairo and Suc 
| there is a hotel kept by a Yankee, at which all travellers stop 
i who are hunting for antiquities, or bound down the Red Sea. 
[ New-York Star. 


|| Outrage on the American Flag.—Captain Hale, of th 
| Brig Boxer, just arried at this port from a voyage to Africa— 
| the brig having been chartered by the Maryland Colonizatioa 
Society to take out emigrants to Cape Palmas—states that « 
his return he touched at Sierra ness and received som 
freight, and proceeded thence to the Isle of Mayo to load sak 
for Baltimore. He arrived at Mayo on tha 22d of Februan, 





and having received the usual visit from the authorities of de | 


j| Island, and obtained permission to land and transact busines, 
| he was afterwards sent for by the commandant, his papers de 
tained, and himself and passengers ordered on ee again 
The alleged ground of suspicion was that he was engaged 
in the Slave Trade. Next day, however, his papers were re 
turned to him and he was told that he might proceed to sea, 
when the flag was lowered at the Battery. Shortly afterwards 
a boat came off with an order from the Commandant for Capt 
Hale, to come on shore again with his papers. He was pet 


under guard, his papers were taken from him, and his passen- F 


gers, officers and crew, with the exception of one man and the 
cook, were brought on shore, and with himself committed to 
prison. They were detained there, without beds or provisions, 
until next day, when he was sent on board his veasel, a pr» 


oner—a prize master and crew being put in charge, who pro [J 


eceded to Port de Praya, St. Jago. 

Here he presented himself to the United States [Consul, 
F. Gardner, Esq. who procured a speedy examination and r- 
lease of the vessel. Capt. Hale now found himself in poe 
session of the brig without a crew, when towards evening his 
passengers and officers arrived in an open bont from the island 
of Mayo, and next day the remainder of the crew arrived, 
having been landed at Port Santiago, some 15 or 20 miles 
distant. 

The brig having come to Mayo, directly from Sierra Leone, 


a British colony, the first inspection of her papers might have Ff 


satisfied the authorities at the former plece that she was po 
slaver. The whole proceeding is 2 wanton, unprovoked out 
rage to the American flag, and as such, immediate reparation 
should be demanded of the Portuguese government, although 
it is highly probable that the authorities of Mayo did not 
venture upon this oppression without instigation, The Britis 
influence, while it is strong over the Portuguese is directed 
very decided'y against the American trade on the coast o 
Africa, and any occasion to throw embarrassment or difficulty 
in the way of its prosecution will hardly be suffered to pas 
, Capt. Hale hag entered his protest against the unjustifiable 
detention, and measures will be taken to secure reparation for 


the damages incurred. [Baltimore American. 


Washington Coffee, well known in Mississippi and Arkan- 
sas as having been engaged in several serious affrays, was 
‘killed last week at Grenada, Miss. by his brother-in-law, 0 
man named Isler. Coffee was whipping his wife at the time, 
when Isler, exasperated at seeing his sister thus used, broke 
open the door and lodged a load of buckshot in Coffee's neck 
from a pistol. As the latter fell, [slér dischared another pir 
tol, the shot from which taking effect in C.'s side, killed him 
linstantly. Coffee's relations are some of the most respectable 
in the State of Mississippi. LN. O. Picayune. 
a 
Inow One-Imrnovement—There is no end to the discovery 
ef new veins of pure iron ore in the Danville Ore region. O 
| the tract lately bought of Alexander Montgomery, by Biddle, 


|| Chambers & Co., one vein has been opened this week so nett 


| to where they are about to erect two Anthracite Furnaces this 
spring, that it is estimated to add ten thousand dollars to the 
value of their purchase. In addition to these valuable dir 
coveries, we are cheered with the fact, that about twenty 
dwelling houses are going up already this spring, in and near 
the metropolis of the Columbia County Iron region. 





arresting the flood. The breach ping cldehat. cpa 
which the current of the Mississippi beats with great ; 


(Danville (Pa.) Intelligencer. 
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poli indle,|| (G4 
m Texas.—To the politenrss of Capt. Windle, | 
“4 pode: Columbia, we are indebted for Houston dates || no case 


f the 2st, and Galveston of the 23d inst. Accounts are 
iven of serious depredations, committed by the Indians in the | 
icinity of the city of Austin. The citizens were alarmed on 
> 12th, at ten o'clock at night, by the ery of “ Indians: 
hey all turned out to a man, and forming jn a body, went in 
ursuit of the enemy—sco.:ts were sent out, and the neighbor- 
ood scoured for some distance round. The body of one man 
as found with his throat cut, and scalp taken off, and several 
all holes pierced through the region of the heart. While the | 
itizens were hunting up the enemy, it seems the Indians were 
ctively employed in catching and driving away all the horses 
from town. The citizens returned ee ge a = 
avages, and stationing a patrol remai 
night. Next morning news cane in that the savages were 
mbodied to the number of a hundred or _ pager be 
lew miles below the city. A party set out ’ 
ar off from the Bama ot another white man ne 
hockingly mangled. He was pierced | 
ows an tae bullets—no enemy could be and 
ie party returned. Soon afterwards Colonel Burleson re- 
orted the discovery of an encampment deserted by the In- 
ians, about four miles north of the city. A company of | 
ounted volunteers were to be d hed immediately in | 
rsuit. The tribe to whom these depredators belong is not | 
inown.! The supposition is that they were a party either of | 
nkewas, Cherokees or Lipans. The citizens of Austin are | 
dfully exasperated, and swear extermination against the | 
hieving rascals, if they can catch them. The names of the | 





| such cases, the deduction is made in lieu of commission, and to || 


tt 


and all others are again informed that we can in 


| ular price—as two Quartos for $5, or six Folios for $10. In tween Nassau and William. 


tr The Office of the New-Yorker will be removed 
@ commission on subscriptions taken below the reg- | on or before the 1st of May, from No. 1 w No. 30 Ann-st., be- 





allow a further commission would be ruinous. We pray our | 
friends not to annoy us fruitlessly by asking it. 





(C7 Single Copies of the current number of our 
all times hereafter be for sale at the office—the F 
5 cents; the Quarto at 6 cents. Back numbers to complete files 
will be charged according to their scarceness and the difficulty 
of ing them out. . al 


Married, 
this city, Mr. David Austen, Jr. to Mise Mary Adeline, || 


Elwell, le 
posh , Esq., F hoom to Miss Jessie, daughter of Jas. || Brock 
y, ., of this city. 
pril 9, Alex. 8. Macomb, Captain in the U. 8. Army, to Miss Susan, 
daughter of Philip Kearny, \. | 
April 9, Daniel Dean, Esq., of New-Brunswick, N. J., to Miss Emma, 
daughter of the late Thomas Garniss, of this city. 
April 8, Mr. John 8. H. Bartlett to Miss Mary A. 8 | i. 
A. Le Blanc to Miss Helen Louisa, daughter of Stephen B. Hutchings, || Chittenango. ..A. y. 
all of this city. : || Cortlandville..C. Marsh, P. M. 
April 4, at Brooklyn, Mr. Alfred Large to Miss Eliza C., and Mr. | Copenhag -H. Davenport. 
William ttimer to Miss Jane C., daughters of Mr. Frere Edey, allof | Clinton... a Hickox, P. M. 
the r place. || Canterbury....8. Townsend. 
April 2, at Baltimore, Mr. Thomas Creamer, of Albany, N. Y., to | Dethi.. a 
Miss Jane L., daughter of George Brown, Esq. of Baltimore. i 
March 5, at Marine Settlement, Illinois, Mr. 
Miss Charlowte Wood, both of New-York. 


Died, 


Auburs ......-B.R.Peck. 
Augusta ......0. F. Ranney. 


bion........8. 8. Barlow. 











', Clermont. 
j_also, Wm. | Clyde.... 





fortunate individuals murdered are William Ward and Jas. 


Headley. | 


at sea, on board the brig William Tell, bound to St. Thomas, on 
15th March, Capt. James Riley, in the 63rd year of his age, well known 
as the author of Riley's Narrative. 





Most Melancholy.—A newly merried couple, Mr. and Mrs. || 
harles Disney, were drowned in Point Creek, Ohio, on the | 
th ult. by being accidentally thrown into the water from a 
». They had been married but two days before. The 
nd was drowned in the attempt to save his young wife. | 
hey both sunk, clasped in each other's arms. 
preaeibeee<Ataese 

More Bloodhounds.—A letter from Matanzas, dated the | 
Ith ult., says—“ The United States schooner of war Flirt, |! 
ymmanded by Lieutenant McLaughlin, arrived at this port | 
»me three or four days since for a reeruit of bloodhounds for 
ve Florida service. She sails again to-morrow, having ob- | 
ined the desirable number. She also takes out four Span- 
4, who are to have charge of them.” \| 





MARRIED WOMEN. 
p Act in respect to insurance for lives for the benefit of married wo- 
men. (Passed April 1, 1840.; 
‘he People of the State of New-York, represented in Senate and As- 
sembly, de enact as a8 : 
1. It shall be lawful for any married woman, by herself, and 
er name, or in the name of any third person, with his assent, 
her trustee, to cause to be insured, for her sole use, the life of | 
et husband for any definite period, or for the term of his natu- | 
| life; and in case of her surviving her husband, the sam or 
ett amount of the insurance becoming due and payable, by the 
rms of the insurance, shall be payable to her, to and for her 
wn use, free from the claims of the representatives of her hus- | 
and, or of any of his creditors: but such exemption shall not | 
pply where the amount of premium annually paid shall exceed \ 
ree hundred dollars. 
$2. In case of the death of the wife before the decease of her 
usband, the amountof the insurance may be made payable after || 
t death to her children for their use, and their guardian, if un- | 


T age. 
te of New-York, This act having been approved and signed by 
eretary's Ofice. § the Governor on the Ist day of April, 1640, I do 
reby certify that the same became a Iaw on that day. 
JOUN C, SPENCER, Secretary of State. | 


New Agents.—William Coffin, Poughkeepsie, in place of Geo. | 
agells. Our partrous in Poughkeepsie and Dutchess County | 


ill please notice that Mr. Coffin will attend to their subscrip-|| ,, 
I P ily 


pos at the Post-Office in Poughkeepsie. 
Mr. Wm. H. Russell, P. M. is now ouragent at Branch, Mich- » 
an, instead of Mr.C. P. West, who resigns. i} 
Mr. J. P. Jenks is our agent at Kittanning. Armstrong Co. Pa. | 
George Litile is our authorized agent at Montgomery, Ala. 
Calvin Stratton at Columbus, Geo. 


Thomas J. Frow at Selma, Ala. 


! 
1] 


| 
H 


To our City Subscribers.—We havo been constrained imperatively || 
make the experiment of placing our business entirely on the Cash | 
batem, always practiced by the press of all uther countries but this, | 
d recently adopted with decided od vantage by many journals of 
is City and other sections of the Union, It is not the system which || 
ords best with our own inclinations, but the state of the times al- | 

* us no alternative. Hereafter, our paper will be sold toour| 
arriera, and supplied by them t our subscribers and all who may 
pose to reccive it, as other papers published on the Cash System 
esold. AH who have Paid us for any time in advance will of course 





eive the paper from us as heretofore watil the time of such advance | 15th 


yment expires; and all who may prefer the old way, will please 
Non us and pay for a year or haifa year in advance atthe reduced 
‘sh Prices, and they will be servod under our charge as hitherto.— 
hose who now owe ret emma ae cae 
Y ofan immediate adjustment. 





| idence House, No. 419 Broadway, corner of Canal-street, entrance 


|, dies, since his arrival in New-York, may be seen almost every 


|| been restored,) although her eyes had been entirely covered 


| from 11 to 3 o'clock. 


| phlets on the subject, by Benjamin Brandreth, M. D. 


| and at his Retail Offices, 185 Hudson-street and 276 Bowery.— | Stockton, 


\_—_—— - 


April 8, in this city, Mrs. Cornelia, widow of the late Rev. Edward || Pulton........ 


April 5, of consumption, Mrs. Mary, widow of the late Jacob Leon- | 
| 


| Mitchell, 72. | Port Plain .... 
| 


Fabius 
Frankfort 


, ard, 60. -E. T. 
April 6, Mrs. Sarah, relict of the late Wm. Burrows, 85. | Gaines .......D. Gilbert. 


April 5, cnry Smets, sen., a native of Holland, 65. || Garoga ......C. D. P. Havens. 
April 4, in Albany, Dr, Stephen Arnold, 47. — : _, || Glen's Falls...Wm. A. Fonda. 
April 3, in Baltimore, Catharine Josephine, wife of Lieut. Frederick | Goshen ......H. W. Elliot. 

Chatard, U. 8. Navy, 33. Granville .....T.S. Hitt. 

| Greenwich. ...G. Bailey. 





0 MR. WILLIAMS, the English Oculist, may be consulted | Geet ->++--Wm. J. Hamilton. | 


Herkimer ....A.C. Gray. 
Hillsdale. .....8.G. Smith. 
Homer........L. Riggs. 
Hoosick Falls..Lyman Wilder 


at his own rented house as usual, which in 1837 he called Prov- 


No. 42, any day except Sundays, between the hours of 11 and 3 
until the Ist of May, 1541—where all post-paid letters will be 
duly answered without any expense. One of the numereus pa- 


Ithaca ........ A. B. Clark. 


tients who have been restored to sight by Mr. Williams's reme- | #™estow8.--.RichardW Arnold | Wilmington, 


| King’s Ferry ..D. Adams. 
day at 3 o'clock, (with other patients, at his house, who have also | es C.C. Hubbard. 
iddie Island, B. T. Hutchinson. 
J. Ingersoll. 

M. J. Prisbie. 

J. J. Hopkins. 


with a thick coat or covering, from fourteen days after her birth. || M 
She is now upward of 40 years old, and highly respectable. She || Mottville, 
asserts she was totally blindof one eye, and with the other could | Manlius, 
only see the light and color indistinctly, and that in the course of | Morristown, J. P. Morgan. 
her life more than a hundred doctors have declared it to be im- Newburg, John Caughey. 


: ~ | New Rochelle, Samuel Bownes. 
possible to do her eyes any good. She can now, however, not New Windsor, M. N. M’Laughlin. 


| only see the light with the eye which had been blind, but can dis- | Newark Valley, W. B. Burbank. 


tinguish objeets with both eyes. The first time she recolleets to || North Salem, J. S. Wilson. 
have seen any object, or the face of any lady or gentleman, was || North Murray,G. W. Burbank. 
in Providence House, both of whom had been previously restored New Hartford, J. Allen. 
to sight by Mr. Williams, and are now quite well. Oswego, O. H. P. Hovey. 
: . « y, Andrew Scott, jr. 
OF A part of the above house to let, and possession may be  QOyid, T. M. Bishop. 
had immediately, consisting of two handsome parlors fronting PalatineBridge,Richard Loucks. 
Broadway on the first floor, suitable for a Dentist, Portrait-Painter, | Poughkeepsie, George Nagells. 
or other respectable artist, whose plate may be on the door; and  Poolville, E. Colson, jr. P. Ma. 
the whole of the upper partof the House, consisting of the second Pembroke, T.S. Dodge. 
and third floors, w be let on the first of May next, by application Probie ae, k 
to Mr. WILLIAMS, on the first floor, any day except Sundav, a MW. Wien. 
a4-im Pome Coane. 8. M. epee. 
. SE gO Sa eon eg RR aI werarred, hos. H. Locke. 
{FP JUST PUBLISHED.—Purgation, or the Brandrethian || Rushville... C. Loomis. 
Method of treating Diseases—being the first of a series of pam- — sey 4 
| Rome, R. B. nsen, 
To be had at the Principal Office for the sale of Brandreth’s South Le Roy, M. Parsons. 
egetable Universal Pills, 241 Broadway, opposite the City Hall, aac — 
C. Smith, 
ae Seneca Falls, J. H. Corl. 
ee Sandy Creek, L. Mallory, P.M. 
: : ——— === +s Sandy Hill ...J N. Wright. 
TO PRINTERS. Sma Sere - a 
FTE spe on which THE NEW-VORKER is now printed (cast Sanaa k hie, 
by Georce Bavce & Co.) is offered for sale on the following Troy, ” Francis Adancourt. 
terms: Tivoli, J. Outwater. 
Union Ellery, O. Benedict, P. M. 
|| Utien ......... Albert Walker. 


Price 25 cents. 


50) tbs. Brevier at £8 cents per Ib., cash. 
(Any quantity over 200 ibs. of do. at 30 cts.) 

100 tbs. Nonpareil at 50 cts., cash. | Vernon, O. L. Knox, 

50 Ibs, Music at 75 cts., cash. | Victor .....+..A. Simons. 

This type hos been used in printing The New-Yorker for eighteen | Warsaw .....J. D. Patterson. 
months ouly, and will be delivered any time after the 15th inst. Ap- | Watertown...A.8. Green, P. M. 
— by letter enclosing cash will be responded faithfully as | Waterville, M. Babcock, P. M. 
f made in person, That the type is good may be seen from its ap- || Waterloo, Wa. H. De Yo. 
pearance in this paper. It has been carefully used. | Westfield, O. Nichols, P. M. 

Apply to H. GREELEY & Co, | WeathersfieldSp. T. H. Perkins. 
m7 New-Yorker Office (| Washington, J. D. Saries. 
waege = <a Willink, O. Allen. 
ONDON AND WESTMINSTER REVIEW, No. LXV. || WestCortland,S. Gleason. 
for March, 1840, will be published ou Wednesday, April || West Mendon, W, Powell. 

" CONTENTS. —— 1c, — P. M. 
American Philosophy : Emerson, || Youkers, - Rose. 
Recent English Tragedy. York, A. M. K. Stewart. 

Demosthenes. Robin Hood. Vermont. 

: : Brid D. Miner. 

British Birds. Pos Stamp. | , HJ. Raymond. 

JAMIMA M. MASON, (late Lewer,) Publisher, ’, A. Green, 
all Basement cor. Broadway and Pine-street. | East Poultney, 8. Mears, P. M. 





Coleridge. 
Sreniak’ Dalleds 





| Antwerp ......C. B. Hoard, P. M. 


olmes. | Derby, 


«+eeeeeeA. Warner, P. ad 


Mgents for She New-Korker. 
New-York. N. 

| Albany ......-Robert Brown. 
per will at Weare C. Little. 
edition ios| Alexander ....W.C. 


| Bangor 


eine. 
Smith & Fenne. 


Buffalo. ....+.-Charles A. Wilson. | Gardiner. .....Wm. Palmer,P. M. 
| Binghamton...T. Robinson, P. M. | 


New-Hampshire. 
Westmoreland.Horace Starkey. 
Massachusetts, 


Desens, Sotationeeerh 
, Spr. ue,P M 
Framingham, 8. Wasson " 
Hardwick, Dr. Joseph Store. 
Hadley, 8. D. Wara. 
Haverhill, Rev. M. C. Smith, 
North Wo. E. Brayton. 
Palmer, Gamaliel Collins. 
Taunton, C.R. Vickery,P.M 
Uxbridge, P. M. Dudley. 
O. Harrington 
Connecticut. 
Edward C. Ives. 
R. B. Lacy. 
D. W. Plumb. 
L. Hoyt. 
Rev.S.C. Bulkeley 
us D. Perk. 
..-Hunt & Noyes. 
M. Safford. 
Yale College, W.E. Robinson. 
W. 4. Pettee. 
‘hode Isiand. 


Bristol, 
| Bridgeport, 
Darien, 





| Lumberville, C. Hartley. 

| Mauch Chunk, J. W. C 

| Pittsburgh..... J. R. Weldin. 

| Philadelphia. ..A. McElroy. 
Reading, 8. Ritter. 

| Springville, 8. H. Taylor. 

| Warren, L. A. Hall, P.M. 

Wiilkesbarre ..J. J. Slocum. 

Virginia. 


Fayetteville; C. W. Everest. 


Horseheads. ...S. Conkling, P. M.| Hillsborough, Wm. Cain. 


Turner & Hughes 
J. W. Burnwell. 
|h Carolina. 
Edgefield C. H.,C. A. Meigs. 
corgia. 
Wm. L. Mitch@L 
Isaac 8. Beers. 
E. Harrison. 


| Raleigh, 


| Athens, 
| Augueta, 
| Bainbridge, 
| Macon, R. Tyner. 
| Milledgeville, 8. D. Betton. 
Wrightsboro’ J. Barnes, P. MS 
Ohio 


Chagrin Falls, Royal Dewey. 
| Cleveland, J. E. James, 
| Canton, J. Saxton. 
Cincinnati ....Cornelius Tobey. 
| Eaton -.--....A.C. Vandoren, 
| Elyria----- -- John M. Gillett. * 
Fairfield. 1. Strohm. 
New Lisbon, W. D. Ewing. 
| Norwalk, .....J. Buckingham, pm 
| New Philad’a, C.A.Canfeld, P.M. 
Painesville, G.E.H. Day. 
| Perrysburgh, W. P. Reznor, 
| Toledo........ C. MeKnight. 
| SanduskyCity.O. McKnight,P. M 
| SpringGeld....C. F. McWilliams 
W ooster, W. H. Smith. 
Warren, R. McFarlane 
| Waynesville, J. M. Madden, 
Kentucky. 
Louisville, J. L. H. Smith. 
| Maysville, ....James P. O'Neal. 
} tsiana,. 
New-Orleans, John F.Curns, 
litnors, 
J.C. Faller, P. 
| Indiana, 
| La Fayette. . ..8. Homer. 
| Lima .......+- 8. M. Cutter. 
| Michigan City .J. C. Kipp. 
Richmond ....J. W. Borden, P.M 
Indianopolis .. William Eckert. 
issouri. 
T4C. Dinnies « Co. 
ississippt. 
| CoctawAgency,Nenry Gibson,P.m. 
Natchez. ...+. William A. Fox. 
| Jackson ......E. M. Avery. 
Woodville.....Wm. H. Fostter 
‘ichigan. 
Albert L. Vail! 
| Detroit, Morgan Bates, 
| Branch, Cc. P. West. 
| Coldwater ....Hen 
Flint ......00- J. R. 
| Ypsilanti, 
| Jacksonburg, 
Jackson ....++.B. M. Sheldon, 
| Jonesville, J. Olds, P. M. 
} Marshall......Jdohn Willard 
Pert Huron, Theo, Dubois. 
Florida. 


Quincy ........J.Knowles,Editor 
Tallahassee. ...A. Hopkins. 


‘anada. 
Toronto .......M. Meighim. 
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THE ADIEU. 


MUSIC COMPOSED BY JOHN PADDON. 


ANDANTE con AFFETUOSO. 









calls the dew-y flew’rs 
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wa-ken from re - pose; - - - For like the singing eof 


BS 


We'll missher at the morn -ing hour, When and eyen 
leaves 








Espressivo e Crescendo. 
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There's a: 
And a mus 
There'sa 
And a low 
There’sa 
As it plays 
+ close, And where 

And all thi 

While Nat 
"Tis the w 


And flowe 










a bird, When frst thesumbeames fall, The A TALE 
































” Affetuoro e Diminuendo Poco a Poco. 
















































































































































































































When other sounds were mute : 


Best loved to sing some sweet old rhyme, Ah, Love! to make one happy chain, When ancient memories abound, 
How many thou must break. | 


And hopes where all unite : 
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SECOND VERSE. THIRD VERSE. ye 
We'll miss her at the evening time ; We may not wish her back again, We'll miss her when we gather round And pleasant talk of years to come, on 
For then her voice and lute, Not for her own dear sake ; Our blazing hearth at night— years our fancies frame : “esa 
Ah! she has now another home, ir ruue 


And bears another name. 
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A Patterns Moperator.—The editor of the Exeter News 
Letter tells the following good story, illustrating the indepen- 
dent conduct of Moderators (officers who preside at town 
meetings) in olden times : 

“« Moderators are powerless now, compared with what they 
were in old times. used to be somewhat arbitrary and 
lawless. We have seen some such in our day ; but none quite 
equal to the worthy Major of a town up north, who being 
elected by @ party for party , was determined, as he 
cmpresed binds 22 a is party to the best and the worst 
and the whole of his ability and he went ahead like @ steam 











engine. A meddlesome fellow of the opposite side was dis 
posed to be troublesome, and interposed divers objections to 
the acts of the presiding officer and others, very much to the 
annoyance of the Moderator and the meeting. He at length | wish there was more of them: and I can tell you, sir, (tur ith a bod 
became so impudent as to challenge a vote which had just 
been handed to the Moderator, and on being asked the grounds 
of his challenge, stated that he had three objections to the 
vote. “In the first place,” said he, “the man has no right to | with 
vote at all—in the second place, he has voted twice 





up together instead of one.” 








unrolled the ballots, examined the three, and finding them a! 
right, gave judgement as follows :—*‘ There has not been 4! 
better. votes put into the hat to-day than they are; I only 


ing to the objector) that you are a troublesome fellow, and 

old—federalist or jacobin, no matter which—to boot—en 

I'll let you know (putting the ballots all together in the bs! 

emphasis) that while I'm Moderator I shall take sv 

votes as I've a mind to, and you may help yourself as well 

—and in the third place, he has given you three votes rolled | you can. Fellow citizens, bring in your votes for Mr. —— 
The Moderator deliberately | for Governor, and the more of them the better.” 


















